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fmBiar Soirgs cf Oe

p. M. J.^
Shall You? Shall I?

JAMSS McGranahah,

^-^LU m^-y-
-i-t—=-v-r-

By and by,
By and by,

By and by,

By and by,

1. Some one will en - ter the pearl - y gate

2. Some one will glad-ly his cross lay down
3. Some one will knock when the door is shut

4L Some one will sing the tri - nm-phant song

by
by
by
by

and
and
and
and

by,
by,

by,

by,

:^rrnT-fr=^^^
^j=jyi4=j4*-i^Ht-dJ^4-^4Ullt

Bepeat pp.

Taste of the glo- riea that there
Faith-ful, approved, shall receive

a - wait, Shall you? shall I?

a crown, Shall you? shall I?
Hear a voice say - ing, "I know you not," Shall you? shall I?

Join in the praiso with the blood-bought throng,ShaU you? shall I?

r=M^ ^E

^m f̂ ^3-1-3 ] 1 3 ^5
Some one will tray -el the streets of gold. Bean -ti - ful vi- sions will
Some one the glo - ri - ous King will see, Et - er from sor - row of
Some one will call and shall not he heard, Yain- ly will s^ve when the
Some one will greet oa the gold - ea ehoie Loved ones of earth who have^ £ £: ^

ft t : : t t ^ y y \f V
Bepeaipp.

^.^^^tmi ^ i /jj^j^^^
tlien behold, Feastof the pleasures so long foretold: Shall you? shall I?.

.

eartJi be free, Happy with Him thro' e-tcr - ni- ty : Shall you? shall I?. .

,

deor is \mni, Some one will ftul of tfaesaznt's reward : Shal 1 you? shall 1? . .

,

^"•ne be-fore, Qsio in the glo-*y fi»r « ev - er-more: Shrll you? shall I?. .

.

^fU'i^i^i^iM'^m^
««»jticSM.U«S,^, SMtlT]



2 Will There Be Any Stars?
E. E Hewitt,

Ife

Jmo. R. Swins*.

^^^^%^-j-M%ii^j'^' l

j J7
1. I am thinking to-day of that beau-ti-ful land I shall reach when th«
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a
3. Ob, what joy it will be when Ills face I be-bold*, Liv-ing gems at His

N N « ^ J .N ' ' '

^^WW
Bun goeth down ; When thro' wonderful grace by my Saviour I stand, Will there
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glorious day,'WbenUia
feet to lay down ; It would sweeten my bliss in the cit-y ofgold, Should there

^^ u
1 1

'
^•"^"t^fh=f=^

41 •t»-&

Choeus.

fet
I

-^—fv it3f^^^3 j^-g|-«|-gh
^^^r^-^h^

*=^^- -0 #-

r
'\

'^be an - y stars in my crown?
praise like the sea-billow rolls. \ Will there be any stars, an-y stars in my crown?
be an - y stars in mv crown

^- FR=i=^^
-J ^ h

-4f( 4r

f=^
is=^
£J^^-* i

When at evening the sun go-eth down'?.... When I wake with the blest

goeth down?

-'^=^

I I

izr
:i-M

'^ ^ ^

d ^ Zt J a I o—-^ -MM
1^=3

3=3= fXTr
In the mansions of rest, Will there be an - y stars in my crown?

an - y stars in my crown?^ -W' I I
CHjrifU. HOT by J—, m. Bbimj . IIm< b/ ywateloB.



3 There Is Power la the Blood.

L t 1

m i'i'i i'iu U4^^
1 Woald yoa be free from yonr bnr - den of sin? Tliere^s pow^r In the bl(

2. Wouid you be free from your pas-sion and pride? There/spow'r in the blood,

S. Would yoa be whit - er, much whifc-er than snow? There's pow'r in the blood,

4 Would yon do serr- ice for Je -eus your King? There's pow'r in the blood.

^m §m US^*-^—i
1^13 S¥—y-

0^m P^Ei=¥ 1
powhr in tise blood; Would you o'er e Tila vio-to-ry win?
pow'r in tlie bloody Com© for a cle^ua-ii^ ta C^ - t» ry^ tide,

pow^r la the blood ; ^n stains axe losi in Hi life " gif - isg flow,

pov'r in the blood, Would yoa live dtA - \j His pr^s -a ts» aixig?

(22 a A /a a » . fi A a #,y

y

—

y-

m^i=^':H wm Chobus. mt
'!ni«e*8 wtm - d«r - fed potf'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r,

tbene is pow^c,

bftHiJJ-Xi^^ ±t

r^

wea-der-wosk-JEg pew'r la the blood of fee Lamb; There b
In Uie blood of the Lamb;

„|ft

—

fL—fi—e ., tf « i> fl _ yr ^ .a>

£ p^ Ff=f=F

r~^^' J ; J
^'^^ IT'-g

I^-^fc g ^^ ^-y-^»-^^

pow'r pow'r,won-der-work-ing pow'r In fee ^^edoos biood-of tlie Lunb.
there is |K)w'r,

^fe^f^Pnn El^' Ff f;;iE;*ii
F

0—ii<lilhi,ta».brH.I^OaBW. OwtVi



5unlight.
J. W. Van De Venter. W. S. Weeden.m f i: i !: i' \tT7rt^

1. i wan-dered in the shades of night, Till Je - bus came to me,
2. Tho' clouds may gath-er in the sky, And bil - lows ronnd me roll,

3. While walking in the light of God, I sweet com-mun - ion find;

4. I cross the wide -ex -tend - ed fields, I jour -ney o'er the plain,

6. Soon I shall see Him as He is, The Light that came to me,

^M
#—#- -f f f • 1^ f

f==^- tr-f^rT-t-fcb

-Ti^t—JSL' *f d'—9- t^^ ^
f ^ -s>-

And with the sun • light of His lore Bid all my dark - ness flee.

How-ev - er dark the world may^be I've sun-light in my soul.

I press with ho - ly vig - or *on And leave the world be-hiud.
And in the sun - light of His love I reap the gold - en grain.

Be - hold the brightness of His face Throughout e - ter - ni - ty.

mmmH#—

i

k%
Chorus.

m=i-Li 1
1- i' j^ ^w

d d' d £^ S—^

—

# S
Sun-light, sun-lightSun-light, sun-light in my soul to-day,

J to-day, yes.^^£ii3t^^ V V ^ -v-
^ '

r r r^^ i
tr

m.

all a -long the way; Since the Sav - iour found me,
nar - row way;

^=^ I^B I
-(^

tfc

â ^ f>

a313 JrU-i-U'

I'^'fit ^
'-' «-^ * -4-^

^ys

took a-way my sin, I have bad the sunlight of His love within,

load of sin,

-(2- ^^ £ ^ I^ f^KVI rsr v—y-



standing On the Promises.
R. K. C R. Kelso Carter.

i
fs ^—

N

^^—

^

^=^^

i

& « • 9 ' ^ 9 • ^ ^; ^ ' # ^
1. 8tand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter - nal
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es that can - not fail, When the howl - ing
8. Stand-ing on the prom-is • es, I now can see Per - feet, pres - ent
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e -

6. Stand-ing on tiie prom-is - es, I can - not fall. List -'ning ev - 'ry

emn̂w^^ wmi
m ' p

i Im—m^—9-
W^ -^-N9 : 9- t±S i-i4:jiSiJ^

a - ges let His prais-es ring; Glo - ry in the highest, I will shout and sing,

storms ofdonht and fear as - sail. By the liv-ing Word of Grod, I shall pre -vail,

deans-ing in the blood for me; Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free^

ter - nal ly by love's strong cord, 0-ver-com-ing dai - ly with the Spirit's sword^
moment to the Spir- it's call, Eest-ing in my Sav-iour, as my all in all,

m!d2:
-•-^

P/-H^ FrFFFy—^
Choeus.

nrtrrtTn.Tr
standing on the prom-is-ea

i
-^^ g : g <r. ^

of Grod. stand - ing, ' stand' - icg.

Standing on the promise, standing on the promise,
St • «. ' 9 9 ' ff 19

&z
t=jtkt

r- 17T!17
^^i±

^-^' CJCJ.gT
Stand-ing on the prom-is - ea of God, my Sav-iour; Stand - - mg,

J _
Standing on the promise,

AHrt^g-g-Mh I^ ^TTfi fe^ ^ ^
r r r rrm=\

i
fe^ l^#mfryii
f ?=F

stand - ing,

stand-ing on the prom-ise,

9' 9 9*9 9 ^_

I'm stand-in^ on the prom-is - es of God.

m i
»— »-^mfc: -rS?-¥^^—y—v-

CcpTilciit, USft, by John J. Hood «Be« lar penalutoa.



When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder.
t>M. X J. ML BUBCm.

I
* ^ te=!f

i
1. When the tramp - e» of the Lord shall soond, and time shall be no
fi. On thfti brigbt and cload-less mom-ing when the dead in Christ shi^
t. L«t u la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dano till set - ling

>f=gW4
r~r—r~r-7 ^rrrri^r^

^ «^—N—4^^^^^ ¥i -J- ''

more^ And the mom-iug breaks, e - tCT - nal, bright and-fair;

na^ And the glo - ry" of His res - nr - rec - fcion share;

Sim, Lei as talk of all His won-drons love and care;

When the
When His
Then when

t±
^ ^

i=r^ rfs ^^ i
saved of earth shall

cho - sen ones shall

all or life li

'9-

gath-er o - ver on the oth - er shore,

gath-er to their home Ik - youd the skies,

o - ver, and our work on ^rth is done,

~^^' ^
And the
And the
And the

^S^pf^ *-2-

g
f ^^ t

mm S5E
CHOsns.

9=^ ^^^^^^^^
yon - der, I'H be there.

yon - der, 1*11 be there.

ycHj - der, \an»*ll hm there.

roll is oaited np
roll la ^led cp
sefi is called np

When the roll is

^*^ s
1^=-^

called tsy jnm
called^ 7«ii • dec.

dec, Wha the
tilera,

roll

Wh^ the roll

gffiFFH-F

is called np
is called np

I1£ i
i.H.BJMk.( VMAkri



When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder—Concluded.m >
f- f I f - r

I ^w
70B - - dv, Wliea the roll is «idled up
yon-der, 1*11 be there, When the roil is called up

i f^ff^fr tWta

m<l i J:/ lHJ:j'Hi:.J lill

yen • der, When the roll is called np jon - der, I'll be i^ere.

mLJ I
-

i \r- i t- i
:&

iV - 'r?

•

Nearer, My Qod, to Thee!
Mrs. Sarah F. Adams. Lowell Mason.

rffc ^^^fc=tS ^5: =3=

1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross

2. Tho' like a wander- er, ThesuD gone down, Dark-ness be o-ver me,
8. There let theway appear Steps un to heav'n; All that Thou sendest me,
4 Or i£j on joy-ful \7ing, Cleaving the sky, Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

» I ^m
I f-f

J-
t^^

1

D. B.—Near-&-y my Qodfio Thes^

B.S.

Thatrais-eth me; Still

My rest a stone, Yet
In mer-cygiv'n; An-
Up-ward I fly, Still

m t^ ft

all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee^
in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my God, to Thee,
gels to beck - on me Near - er, my God, to Thee^
all my song shall be, Near - cr, my God, to Thee,

r fF i :.i rr B
s± g: -fHh-r^^m

MwF'Pr (0 Thed



B Higher Ground.

Rev. Johnson Oatbian, Jr.

S ^.
Chas. H. Gabriel,

^^^^^^^^
1. I'm pressing on the up'-ward way, New heights I'm gaining ev'ry day;

2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dis-may

;

3. I want to live a-bove the world,Tho' Satan's darts at me are hurled;

4. I want to scale the ut-most height, And catch a gleam of glo-ry bright;

-9-^

n
1 1/ i^

still pray-ing aa I onward bound,"Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground.**

Tho' some may dwell where these abound,My pray 'r, my aim is higher ground.

For faith has caught the joyful sound, The song of saints on higb-er ground.

But still I'll pray till heav'n I've found,"Lord, lead me on to high-er ground."^ » -» » mmP ^ it

X^=^

i w *
I

#-1—»-

3 ^ ^
m.

Lord, lift me up, and let me stand, By faith, on heav-en's t«-ble-land;

^^^ I -
'

i I' I ' U l
i >>

1^ b
U444

fe
m—J—3^m

If

A high - er plane than I have found; Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground.

t==f^
rc rTPs n"^

0•»JIicb^ lf«8. by J. Hovwd Xntvial*. 0wtte4 k/ ^•ba 9. Hm«. Um« ky p«i.
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9 I Must Tell Jesus.
E. A. H. Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman,

Ic I mnst tdl Je - bob
2. I mnst tell Je - sas
3. Tempted and tzied, I

4. O how the world to

all of my tri - als; I can -not bear these
all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com-
nccd a great Sav - iour, One who can help my
e - vil al - lures me! O how my heart is

mrrrni^H?8 b b U-

I
± i=± U=^

burdens a - lone; In my dis-laress He kind-ly will help me; He ev - er
pas-sion-ate Friaid; If I but ask Him, He will de-liv- er, Make of my
burdens to bear; I must tell Je-sns, I must tell Je-sus; He all my
tempted to edn! I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me O- ver the

<'^\ '^^^- ^ l\ \vT^x^^ •

—

p

tr-U

i
Choeus. ^s £=P ^ »f

feia^=i M
own.
end.
share,

win.

loves and cares for His
troub-les quiek-ly an
cares and sor-rows will

world the vie - fry to i

I must tell Je - sus! I must tell

fe. f: f r s -#—r^ -^^^m f^ p p p"

f'>\-r.l\hl.lr-UU^;^^^^,
Je - bus! I can - wA bear my bur-dens a - lone;

r-g-*-
I must tell

<^\»J' f f !^l :t

*=t^ 9-—^—V-

I^ ^ Rit.

I^^nrrt- ^T* *=i
Je - sns! I xhust tell Je • sus! Je - sus can help me, Je - sus a • lone.

Oqp7i1|^Un,k7ttaHtaiBHi Maris O^ PM*>y imiflMttB. A.II«fflMii



10 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing:.

Bl Natbam. 34: Ji. Jambs McGkamahan.

j' j' '

; ; J'lJ: j. I J' i' gj
1. <*There shall be show-ers of blese

2, "There shall be show-eri of blesa

& "There shall be show-era of bless

4. "There shall be show-ers of blest

2:Hr

Ing:* Tfeif If the prom-iso of love;

Ing**—Precious re - vlv - ing a - gain;

ing:" Send them upon us, O Lord;

log:" Oh, that to - day they might fall,

-8-

f=f

-•-a. ^-t-^
^ 5^t-^U-t

^U=^J-l-nif4^i i i i / J^FI

There shall be sea - sona re-fresh - ing, Sent from the Sar - lour a - bove.

ycT the hills and th« val - leys, Sound of a - bun dance of rain.

Grant to us nonr a re-fresh - ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy Word.

Now as to God we're con-fesa - ing, Now as on Je - soa we call I

f̂ p^^zr^—M—S—L-^

Chorus,
Show
--1 ..

- era of bless -Ing,

$
d:g

3

Showers, show-en ol bless - ing, Show-ers ci bless-ing we need;

£fcfc -^

f-i-1 t H^"'i; i i
^'-^

H-ff;; rl i-i tc4!^=*

^ /a « tf—>—sH-^ U;it=r n=
n=3tp^=^^^=^ -^—tf—tf

plead.Mercy-drops roi!ad as are fall - Ing, Bat for the showers

oanyriik^ ms. ^

,



u Make Me a Channel ot i&essing*
B. G. S. H. a SKTT&

^rm J J nu^:=tm-i:'' m—a • d 9—wr

i. Is 7«ar lifd » eban-nel «f bl^s - m^ 1^ the knre of €^
2. Is yoar life a chan-nel of bless - iii^ Are yo« Imr-dened fi»

8. Is yovLT life a cban-nel of bless • i^? Is it dol - \j
4. We c&Q - not be channels of bless - ing If oar lives are ni^

Hit±=i4£HTO| iif !
t
its^f^m

m

p^'ii\i-iumUJ'i \ i.il^
^-J.

ftow-ing thro' yoo? Are you telling the lost of the Sav-iooif Are jl
Uu>8e that are lost? Have you urged np-on those who are stray-ing, Th«
tell - ing faflp Him? Have you spo-ken the word crf sal - ^a - \xsm TV>

free from all gin: We will bar - ri - era be and a fain^dnyiee To

m^fV:\\i'\U-^u\r-}^
Chobus.

u i i i]i':i.\miu\mirrti

mr^rr^

read-y His serv-ice to do?
Sav-iour who died on the cross?

those who are dy- ing in sin?

toose we are try-ing to win.

t:tt t g tM

Mskeme a eban-nel of blessing to-da^

HfrtifWS^ -»^-t £fc=t f*

tf/N'J'j-//LH:-^j :inN j,M
Make me a dtan-n^ of biess-ieg, I pra^; My life pos-seoB-

#—F—^—

f

t^N iE m^
EU.

f-i-i i i jpiaiEf#=j^^H4Ri

my 8er7-iceMe8s-»g, Makeup a chan-nel g£ bless-ing to-day.

h' i U
I
[4 U H' Ul [ Vr^

•oiyrlcM, IMS, kr a. O. tayO.



12 In a Little While WeVe Going Home.

E. E. H.
, 1899, BT wau /.

E. E. Hhwitf.

i
4==*

)"4 ^ ;ll -i i j iijT8
j

i^
1. Let na sing a song that Tvill cheer na by the way,In a little whfle we're
2. We will do the work that onr hands may find to do, In a little while we're
3. We will smooth the path for some weary,wayworn feet,Inalittle while we're
4. There's a rest beyond, there's relieffrom ev'ry care, In a little while we're

P
i :f^=f^=ty 1 1 Pi P- -H H H i^ P« 1^ H H H 1 Pi ^-

go - ing home; For the night will end in the er - er- last-ing day, In a
go - ing home; And the grace of God will ourdaily strength renew, In a
go - ing home ; O may loving hearts spread around an influence sweet! In a
go - ing home; And no tears shall dll in that cifc- y bright and fair, In a

l^g I il I 1- i=S:
i* ^ k
1

—

\—I—trir
fc>>—

V-

i

Choeus.

1=^ 4^^ g A—

^

m^=^=^=^' BE6
lit - tie whDe we're go- ing home. In a lit - tie while.

lit- tie while,^ In ft lit-

In a

'Hr
ir-^~w

b b i^ t

m533=3= 3r^=3t
^=i: * ^^^ i~

r~P p
"y^

T b b b i

lit- tie while, We shall cross the billow's foam ; We shallm eet at last|
In a lit - tie while,

'^=r%
When the stormy winds are past, in a lit - tie while we're go- ing home.

f- -f-
- - - - -^ Ht -^

fe=fe£i^m-^ ^ 'f * f
t» K P I;

^=^ r-—J g>'
. 11



13 i Surrender AIL

J. W. Van De Venter.

Duet.

W. S. Weedem.

W ^^ *=^^ 5
1. All
2. All
3. All
4. All
5. All

to Je-sxi8 I sur-ren - der, All to Him I firee-ly

to Je - sua I sur-ren - der, Hum-bly at His feet I

to Je - sua I sur-ren - der, Make me, Sav-iour, wbol-ly
to Je-sus I sur-ren -der, Lord, I give my -self to

to Je - sua I sur-ren - der, Now I feel the sa - cred

give;

bowr;

Thine;
Thee;
flame;

m r J j ,j. / j j ^uuu i^^
f PFT

r r r r

sfe
^' V • ¥ ^ ^ I J -jz 3

I will ev - er love and trust Him, In His presence dai - ly live.

World-ly pleas-ures all for - sak - en. Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er. Let Thy hless-ing fall on me.
O the joy of full sal- va-tion! Glo - ry, glo - ry to His name!

Ui J J J. / i-4^"T?=F?^
J-J-^U

#-r-

rrr^rrr^^^n r
Choeus.^m
I sur-ren -der all,

I sur-ren-der all,

I sur-ren-der all;

I sur-ren-der all;

m ^ /.

i
t=^

jH^i=^4^=^=^iJ =

.

"
i m^

All to Thee, my bless - ed Say - lour, I snr - ren - der all.

^^ ^ m
f

In E



14 Blessed Assurance.
Pamnt X Crosbt. Mrs. Joseph F. Kmapk,

m n,
jii' i' rtfi^i^r^^Hi

1. Bless -ed as - sot - ance, Je-sns is minel Ofa, what a fore -taste of
8. Per - feet sub-mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Yi-sions of rap - tnre noir

^
S. Per - feet sub-mis - sion, »U is at rest, I in my Sav - ionr am

£mm -»—*- *±*
i^^^ihp : :

9 » 9 » • » • P
7 b ^V-\=^ i=P

^m t^ fPtetm mi ff i
9-^—9-

TT • • • "^'-C t
'

rio - ry di - yine! Heir of sal - va-tion, purchase of God, Born of His
burst on my sight, Angels, de scend-ing, bring from a - bove Ech -oes of
hap - py and blest, Watching and waiting, look-ing a- bove. Filled with His

^m I V > ix 'i
'1

'

1^ V ¥^m¥
9-^

Chords. ^
I

t==t t=t

8pir - it, washed in His bloods )

mer - cy, whispers of lore. \ This is my sto - ry, this

good - ness, lost in His love. ' * ^ -^M^
I
f. f; t

IS my

Is ^» mt=ti
rt

^ t^
|: I t

song, Prais-ing my Sav-iour all tiie day long; Tbia is my

Q:r r t i f-ruf i nfL^n
l^ b b

f^
h >

iii-i—i » HA _p 1 J -a-;—I ^i K-Jv--!.---

sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long.

f-frf^ff^-- rfmi^-ir
I c c Mi'"^



15 Onward, Christian Soldiersi
SasINI fiAKINtl-GOULD. Sir Arthur S. Svluvaw.« fef

•fife

^ T t=t=i
1. On-ward, Christian sol -diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of

% Like a might -y st - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are

3. Crowns and thrones may perish,Kingdoms rise and wane, Bnt the Church of

4. On-ward, then, ye peo-ple, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your

p^##^H-rF^PTf=f=H
i :^=Cr-

^
—t it*

%j
Je - sns Gro - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter,

tread' ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed,

Je • sua Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell can ney - er

voi - cea In the tri-umph-song; Gio - ry, laud and hen - or

« -B?- &
ei=^=t

+*^m -^r-^

f—r
3 S""^?sr

Leads a -gainst the foe; For-ward in- to bat - tie, See, His banners go!

All one bod • y we; One in hope and doc- trine, One in char-i - ty.

'Gainst that Church prevail ; We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail.

Un - to Qirisfc the King, This, thro' countless a - ges, Men and an-gels sing.

fe^%
^B-

P
^

^^
4—

i

^i=i=¥^

m Choetjs.

^'u i i j
i p^i^^m-^ If -^ -p-

On - "ward, Chris-tiaa sol

Hf
f f fifV^

diers! Marching as to war.

£E£S^m^
f I

with tb* eroa «f J*

-g?g>-

1^^ i
^

- ing Ott b« • fort.

^
"

r f r ^
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Mji-aiLML

The Fight is On.
Mrs. a H. MosKm.

IJtM-i ^d=^i^^ P mm^=g 5^ t±=t '-:—^
1- Tbe fight to WQ, tiie tram-pet sound fis ring - ing out; The cry, 'To
S. Tbe fi^ht is on; a- rooM, je sol-diers brave and true! Je - ho - yah
ft. Tbe Lord ii le»d - ing oa to oer- tain vio - to- r^'; The bow of

i i^ > ^ • Im::± f-r-t-^i: ^ ^ 1^—t^

sfc^^ ¥=P^m
sr to hew

^ trj:

vmsP to heard a - far Ktd near;

Wtda, sad Tio- fry will as- sure;

farom. - toe spans the emt- em ekies;

^ ^ ¥
The Lord of hosts u march- ing
Go, buck - le on the ar - mor
His glo-rions name in cr - 'ry

^^ -ta—"H—:—I

—

8& aitrtc -t^t
-r=P^

i ^ :fe=^p - ,«
[^ * w-

rrrt-"
un- te Tie-to- 17, The tri-nmph of the Christ will soon
6od has giT - en joo. And in H» strength nn - to &e end
land shall hon-ored be, Tlie mom will break, the di^m of peaoe

ap- pear,

en- dnre.

is nigh.

a: r^ l«r- fcS^sl^V—i^-^r

F
CHOKin. Omoo.

^r-f—fe> ^^^^^^mg-J^^3fc:^

1 c rr f r r r r—^— f f f f
Thef^t to «B, O Cfaris-tiaa aol - dier, And faoe to faee ^ ia stem ar-

<&-^-^ W M '

fif
I

I

f MP
I J- J. liJ^. ^IJ y-'/'r

h JJiJ J ^^
laji . . W^ ar - nor ^eam- iac sad eol - oeb Btreaming, Tbe rLht and

m
ill

[
I

I i( I

i

i ^m
KSikyatikk. Brpcc /



The Fight is On.—Concluded.
Hamnony. ^ •

U=^^=,^LMd.^^
wTtmgen-gi^ t» - dayl Thefi^ li OB, bid b« not

m^^^ ^ » f If -^ ^
[

'
i

'

' n ^ TT^
|j g": 4*^^ =t ^^S ^f=^

wcs - ry; Be stroag, and ia his might hold &8t;

-«4 •<»- . i. « . 6 -4^ -^ -^ -^
If G«d be

j|=f^
fc.^̂̂a,.^

jTiM^iJ^g#^^fal

"if r=ff

yie-frylw
S* 1^ i- 1

ner o'er xa^ We'll sing the Tic-tor's song at last 1

y\it-trf

?=t ^^ ^^ a
17

J Chas. Weslbt.

Depth of Mercy.
J. Stevensow.

W Depth <rf roer-cy, can there be, Mer - cy stifl re - served for me? \
**\Cah my God His wrath for-bear, ' Me, the chief of sin-ners spare? f>

f I have long withstood His gr^s; Long provoked Him to His face; Y
\ Would not hearken to His calls; Griev'd Him by a thousand falls, j^

/Now m- dine me to re-peirf; Let me now my sin la-ment;l
**\Now my foul re - volt de - pk»ei, Weqn, believe, and sin no more. J

m iVrr ^=^^r gr- T%^

SffUkf&fjK Repeat pj^

Itj^jJ ij/jtrifM^a-^^ta
r God b love, I know, I fed;\
I Je-sus v»ps,affilJbnFe8Bi«st21:/ Je-scs weeps.Hsweeps and loves me stilU

I t I » » I . -^ » '.. ' Ik

t^Kff-^4JI^^-i^^ '

'^ ^ >-.^iU-4pifc*



18 Hallelujah, 'Tis Done!
•*For God so loved the world, that lie gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever

believelh in llini should not perish, but have evsrlasting lile."—John S: 16.

F. p. B.

t

p. p. Bliss.

/ff'i 1 1
1 1 1 1 1

i
1 1 1

••»
N. rv I

1 J I J ! 1 1

> 1 1 K) A. A f^ •^ s 9 P.m^ ^ sX- 1
7 4-! J^ T .• r » 1 - r r <V !

o
L *Tis the prom - ise

2. Tho* the path -way
8. Man - y loved one3
4. lit - tie chil - dren
6. There are proph- ets

6. There'84i part in

B ' m a

• 1

of €k)d

be lone
haTe I

I Bee
and kings
that cho -

«

I

fnU
-ly,
in

stand
in

rua

0-

Bal - va -

and dan -

yon heav
- ing close

that throng
for you

1

tion

ger-
• en •

by
I

and

1

to give
ous, too,

ly throng,

their Kiug,
be - hold,

for me,

s^*f*a !• • 9 f? ^ 1 • p i« b ^ ? rr T
g^-T^%> r

—

—

1

i

1- —

!

1 i

' -i T- 1-— —i£? 1^^ 4 ^^ !^^~- —

1

1 1- -\
\ 1

—
\ i 1

—

hf 1

-<5»-

^=n
Un • to him who on
Bore - ly Je • bus ia

They are safe now in

And He smiles as their song of sal

And they sing as they inarch thro' the
And the theme of oar prais - ea for

Je - BUB, His
» - ble to

glo - ry, and

it-

Son, will be - lieye.

car - ry me through.
this is their Bong:

- va - tion they sing.

BtreetB of pure gold:
• er • er shall be:

I

%

Refeaih.

i ^ .t> 4 L J-i^^:cb : « ^ *
^ p

Hal - le - In - jah, *tis done! I be-lieve «i the Son; I am

^N-f-f-hf^f-F^^^

i
r-+ i^ im—\—I—

r

ayed by the blood of the em - d - fied One; era - d - fied Ons.

IB
f fif Ff i

fe^^



19 O Happy Day!
Phtup DODDRIDGB.

it

fiiM«AULT. Anr.

im
W^^rj-j-j ^ 1^-

1. O hap - py day, that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - iour and my
2. O hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my
3. 'Tis done, the great transaction's done; I am my Lord's, and He is

4. Now rest, my long - di - vid - ed heart, Fixed on this bliss -fal cen-ter,

^ f: ^ .^, ^ ^ ^
^K 7^ J

I* ^ ^ ^
God!
love!

mine;
rest;

:p=i=

i

m t ^m^^^mimS s^ -^

—

^ -^

Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap - tares all a - broad.
Let cheer-ful an-thems fill His honse,While to that sa - cred shrine I move.
He drew me, and I fol-Iowed on,Charmed tocon-fess the voice di- vine.

Nor ev - er from thy Lord de- part. With Him of ev - 'ry good possessecL

^it t=t

Refeain.

# :tq:

ffi
-tf-^—

^

Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sms a way!

-^—^ ^ H

—

t I I-

i
i m-9 & »-

i I I

-S^

He tanght me how to watch and pray. And live re - joi

m *=*:

ciDg ev

•0-

'ry

u
day,

-)B f. PL. |2^ 4S2_

t=t

l^j^fe^j SI^^^v-_-^

Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sns washed my sins a - way!

m



20 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning.
p. p. B. . P. P. Bliss.

^^m^m^^^^sm
1, Brightly beams onr Father's mercy From His light-house evermore, But to us He gives the

2. Dark the night of sin has settled, Loud the an-gry bil-lows roar; Eager eyes are watching,

8. Trim your feeble lamp, my brother : Some poor aailor,tempest>-tost,TryiBg now to make the

^

^ ' ^-^^
\ ^ ^ y -^

keep-ing Of the lights a-long the shore. \

long-ing For the lights a-long the shore. > Let the low - er lights be bum-ing! Send a

kar - bor, In the darkness maxj 6e io5t. )
"

fc ^ ft

MCZ^TZZPC u "»• k k ' ff- t=t53 :U=tz:
U_ _i0 ip.

^rf
i i^ ai

4^-^

?*-^i^«-s—

+

*±^izfir?-£ia=-=izrj

gleam across the wave 1 Some poor faintiiig,stniggliLg seaman, You may rescue,you may save.

<f.. g ,a ^-•^
i»-^-»- 1E=Ft V—

4

^i—

^

St:^—fc

Oopyright, 190&. By permission of The John Chorch C9
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A. M. TOPLADT,

Rock of Ages.^ Thos. Hastings.

^ 3 i ^
I

i

z^ -^ w^—^ s?-

1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self In Thee;
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Gould my seal no lan-gnor kDow,
3. While I draw this flcet-iug breath,When my eyes shall close in deatb,

m^ i=k^ ^ L I I
,

I

I
i m^

f ^irr-^ T
Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wonnd-ed side that flowed,
These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thon a - lone;

When I rise to worlds un-knovrn, And be - hold Thee on Thy tiirone,

t- P -. g.

' m—ti-m^^ r-\ \\ \ : \

5>_: 1»_



Rock of Ages—Concluded,^ i I<—
'^=^

Be of Bin

In my hand
Bock of A -

the donb - le cure, Savefrom wrath and make me pure
no price I bring, Sim -ply to Thy cross I cling.

gea, cleft for me. Let me hide my -self in Thee.

'-S ( 1 1-

iS ^^

There Is a Fountain,23
W. COWPER. Lowell Mason.

^rrtj^gi

I r*^
Drawn from Im-man-nel's veins;

That foun-tain in his day;
Shall nev - er lose its pow'r,
Thy flow -ing wounds sup - ply,

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save,

There is a fonn - tain filled with blood
The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see

Dear dy - ing Lamb! Thy pre-cious blood
E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Then in a no - bier, sweet - er song,

m& I
f^-j f̂f±m

Fine.

-I ,

^) S}\ J^^~t
^-

\ i' i i

±
-«&-^

And sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood.

And there may I, tho' vile as he,

Till all the ran - somed Church of God
Re - deem - ing love has been my theme,
"When this poor, lisp - ing, stamm'ring tongue

Lose all their guilt -y stains.

Wash all my sins a - way.
Are saved, to sin no more.
And shall be till I die.

Lies si - lent in the grave.

mt

$
m -^—I-

D. S.^m^^ ^-^

h

Lo8« all their gnilt - j stainSi

Wash all my sins a - way,
Are saved, to sin no more,
And shall be Ull I die,

lies si - loit in ihe grave.

Lose all their gnilt - y stains;

Wash all my sins a • way;
Are saved, to sin no moie:
And shall be till I die;

Lies si - lent in the grave;

nrrr^-^Tfl^^
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I
Effective as a Solo and Chorus

Ml rTT '

t
a:

Never Alone

1^3§5

Arr. by L. O. BrowW.

i—i i i J
I
g^

§i*

1. I have a Friend so pre - cious, So ver - y dear to me,
2. Sometimes I'm faint and wea - ry, He knows that I am weak,

3. I tell Him all my sor - rows, I tell Him all my joys,

4. He knows how I am long - ing Some pre-cious soul to win

I-F ^
t--=t

I &^ ^='=^^
He loves me
And as He
I teU Him
Back to the

with
bids

all

ways

\> I

such ten - der love, Loves me so faith-ful -ly;-
me lean on Him, His help I glad - ly seek;
that pleas-es me, I tell Him what an - noys

}

of right-eous-ness From wea - ry paths of sin
;

I could not
He leads me
He tells me
He bids me

live

in

what
tell

a - part from Him, I long to feel Him nigh,

the path of light, Be-neath a sun - ny sky,

I ought to do, He tells me what to try,

His wondrous love And why He came to die,

a^ji.^
-I—

r

iczgc

-M=-
Jtnzi:

E

to - geth - er, My pre-cious Lord
to - geth - er, My pre-cious Lord
to - geth - er, My pre-cious Lord
to - geth - er. My pre-cious Lord

And so we
And so we
And so we
And so we

t=t

dwell
walk
talk

work

t=k

0,0
and I.

and I.

and I.

and I.

^
i

Chorus.

I J— J
j^

I

m

No, ncv - er no, ner - er lone! He

fe
:)cii^

if r r
tr-r -r-==^

I



Never Alone—Con.

i
4^^=a

i?=* -a^ ^#^-=^

L
prom - ised nev - erlev - cr MJto leave

10=

me, Ne^ cr to leave me a - lone.

V f f It f
11 •*<—V-

-==n-

i^h

I

24

if

hTsaac Watts,

la. M J r

Oh, How I Love Jesus.

t i!=&p=fc:^ *i ^—f->^-|-f^
r

I. A - las! ftad did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sovereign die?

%, Was it for crimes that I had done,He groaned up-on the tree?

3. Well might the sun in dark- ness hide,And shut His glo-ries in,

4. Thus might I hide my blush -ing face While His dear cress ap - pears,

i. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe;

m * Jvf . ,_JX^ # ^

&V:
f—^T n

-^-^ «-v-»-

Would He de - vote that sa - cred head.For such a worm as I?

A-maz-ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be-yond de - greet

When God's own Son was cm - ci - fied For man, the creat-ure's sin,

Dis-solve my heart in thank -ful -ness, And melt mine eyes to teary

Here, Lord, I give my -self a - way—'Tisall that I can do.

^ ^

Ig^g
A- ^ f- ' > -I 1

•
1

1

—

*=t
X-vT-V X^

H Chorus, ^ig-^-^TT S
Oh, how

4^^Mf
I love

4L
Je - sus, Oh, how

f f
I love

f f
Je sus,

_^^
^ X

s :|:

Oh, how I lore

:if' rf
sus, Be cause He fcrst loved

f f f r
i*=*:Wt=tJ:

r-T



25 Count Your Blessings.

(topTTi^t, inr, »7 B. o.

Rsv. J. Oatium, Jr.

KzseO. VardssBdi I SMd by ipeelal penBlMtom.

E. O. ExCEU.

/' /' t J I J 3 iW^i ^^ ^
1. When up -on life's bil-lowa you are tempest - tossed. When you are dis-

2. Are you er-er bur - dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem
3. When you look at oth-eis with their lands and gold, Think that Christ haa
i. So, a • mid the con -flict, wheth - er great or snudl. Do not be dis-

*_ps_#_A
t^S rggcr 'g c -gtz==P

f'H nm i u \ n

l

i' i
! ! it

couraged, think-^Dg all is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings, name them
heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - 'ry

prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey
couraged, God is o • ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an • gels

U ^
m.EF intc

I ^^^^^ i=9 r
one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done.
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing aa the days go by.

can- not buy Your re-ward in heav -en, nor your home on high.
will at - tend, Help and corn-fort gire you to your jour- ney's end.

g4^J^^4J
m

P^r=rf n
Choeus.

t ^T~rj
Count your blessings, Name them one by one, Count your
Count your many bless-ings, Name them one by one, Count your many

sHi^9
-• •-

T g g C
If «



Count Your Blessings-—Concluded-

gAt/^Jj' l i i N il
- H!t'Lf-l

bless-ings, See wh&t God hath done; Count your blcss-ings,

-ings, See what God hath done; Count your many blessings, p^

i
£ fi^ IS iE=t:

i

iitl.

H3 ^^T=r=P
iPS t { i'l' i

t

Name them one by one, Count your many blessings, See what Crod hat i done.

P ^M -!22- ^e -i2Z.

26
Mary D. James.

All for Jesus,
Arranged.

Jt
—t-—p.

—

h

i I i
gr ^-^ <^ J

^^rrrii=-^ :^
TT^
:s:

1. All for Je-sus, all for Je
2. Let my hands per-form His bid

3. Since my eyes were fixed onJe
4. Oh, what won-der! how a - maz

sus! All my be-ing's ransomed pow'rs:

ding, Let my feet run in His ways

—

. sus, I've lost sight of all be - side
;

ing! Je - sus, glo-rious King of kings—

•^r^-*:

lEB jr-ir
'J 'J u u u

4-r-^-^i-f S
All my ^o'ts and words, smd do -

Let my eyes see Je - «ns on -

So en-chained my spir-it's vis -

Deigns to call me His be - lov -

r: -r r r P f

ings. All my days and all my hours.

ly, Let my lips speak forth His praise,

iou, Look-ing at the cru - ci - fied.

ed. Lets me rest be-neath His wings.
4?i " " "

% I b -r-lr

i
Ji-N. f^ T-'

2tm=i=^ ^^r^
s s s s—^ ^ 1^

All icxt Je^«iis! all for Je . sus

!

An for Je-sns! aH for Je - sns

!

All for Je.«isi all for Je- sns

!

J All for Je-sns! all for Je - sns

!

I

All my days and all my hours; hours
Let my lips speak forth His praise; praised

Look-ing at the Cru-ci - fied ; fied.

Resting now beneath His wings ; wings.>

£^ P P ^



27 Rescue the Perishing,

F. J. Cbosbt. W. H. DOAN«.

^ ^^: TP—15:

- ( R^a - cue the per-ish ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit-y from
"j Weep o'er the err-ing cue, Lift up the fall - en, Tell them of Je - bus, the

n
J
Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He la wait ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent

{ Plead with them earnestly, Plead with them gently: He will forgive if they

o i Down in the human heart, Crashed by the tempter, Feelings lie buried that
•

I
Touched by a loving heart, Wakened by kindness,Chords that were broken will

^ J
Res - cue the per-ish-ing; Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy labor the

) Back to the narrow way Pa-tient-ly win them; Tell the poor wand'rer a

—•—P—

,

IP •—•—•'
^ŝ

4 * '^ P • * » -H»
;; 1: :» » ^

I
:» J r

Chorus.

i^^^^='i=^m
-<9-

J1^ 5 ^
Bin and the grave; might - y to save,

^
child to receive. on • ly believe. I j^ ,, ner-ish-in?
grace can re - store: vi-brate once more,

f
^^ ^"® ^^® ^^ ^^ ^^STi

Lord will pro -vide: 8av-iourhas died.-'

fe^
J3L

l^ g r ^;l?^^^- iv—v

^ J ,^ / J—l ±=(^
ii i i : ^

N—^ *r

Care for the dy - ing; Je - bus ia mer - ci - fol, Je - bus will save.

^^ fefe^ tnr'fFn i
¥ H I

l=r=f

28
Copyrieb*. WTO, ^ W. H. Doana.

Just As I Am*
CHARLorre ELLicrr. Wn. B. BKADBUinr.

JT?i/ i ij rjj j j i':j ; J i
\

'-! i J I
m=f^^

am! with • ont one plea, Bat ibat Thy blood was shed for me,
am! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark bloti
am! tho' tossed a-boat With man- y a con-flict, man-y a doubty
am! poor,wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
am! Thou wilt re-ceive,Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re-lieve;

1. jQSt
2. Jost
3. Just
4. Jost
5. Jast

mafj'ff'
^-p- -^-^-^me



Just as I Am—Concluded.

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I

To Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come! I

Fightings and fears with-in, with out, O Lamb of God, I come! I

Yea, all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of Grod, I come! I

Be - cause Thy prom-ise I be - lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I

come!
come!
come!
come!
come!

mm J

I
g ^4^-^£gg
^=f=f +2-^J.

t=t i-=-v

29 Glory to His Namel
Rev. E. A. Hoffman, Rev. J, H. Stockton,

^^=3^
I^ IJ—J^^^ -tS-

1. DoTvn at the cross where my Sav-iour died, DoTvn where for cleansing from
2. I am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Je - sus so sweet -ly a*
S. O pre-ciousfoun-tain that saves from sin, I am bo glad I have
4. Come to this foun-tain so rich and sweet, Cast thy poor soul at the^ -^—

^

t ? j^-4. f^^ t=t if=rf
-^ ttzzt

te
%A f-V^-J P—^—

1

N—CT 1

m /s—I—fl •——>^ 1 ^—.—m-i-S =j.

Fine.

-gH-^

^Tfr ^3=^=^=^^
sin I cri«i ; There to my heart was the blood ap-plied; Glo-ry to

bides with-in; There at the cross where He took me in; Glo ry to

en - tered in ; There Je sus saves me and keeps me clean ; Glo ry to

Saviour's feet; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete; Glo-ry to

His name!
His name!
His name]
His name!

J-

D. S.—r/wre tomykeaH was ike blood ap-plied; Glo-i-y to

m
Chorus.

H-i— ^ ^^s spfc*

His namel

D.S.

I
iZ3! ^ e—^

Glo - ij to His name,.

my tfi

Glo-ry to His name;....

,
J. /j7,r^-

I



80 Stand Up for Jesus.

G. DUFFIELO.
7^*1^.—Webb. 7, «.

-a

i m ^
,1 11 I

\™^>

-^
— — —

I
-^ -

j Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye soldiers of the cross; •»

^*
1 Lift high His roy - al ban-ner, It must not Omit, . / suf - fer loss;

D. C—Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord indeed,

f Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, The strife will not be longj i

^ This day the noise of bat - tie. The next the OmiL . J victor's song;

D. C—He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e- ter-nal-Iy.

i
UL^xi-Z-

spi l=t: w mvr

^^ hi^=H^ D.C^
£=pt

From vie- t*ry un -to vie - t*ry His arra-y shall He lead,

To Him that o-ver-com - eth A crown of life shall be;

m. :\ i' l

' ^ drrr ^^
Bl

Revive Us Again.
Wm. p. Mackjit* J. J. Husband.

Ml I I ^m $ t=i^i=^ 1^ ^ ^P^
1. We praise

2. We praise

3. All glo

4. All glo-
5. Re - vive

Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy loTe, For Je-sus who
Thee, O Gk)d! for Thy Spirit of light, Who has shown us our
ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain,Who has borne all our
ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who baa bought us and
us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re-

m %m m f=^ m^^^

Choeus.

fes
i-nif f ^^i

died, and
Sav - lour,

sins, and
sought us,

kin - died^
is now gone a - bove.
and scat-tered our night,
has cleansed ev - 'ry

and guid - ed our
with fire from a
A

stain. V Hal - 1« • la - jah! Thine the
ways, i

bove. / m



Revive Us Again—Concluded^

. 1 y 2-mI I r ^^W=
ĝlo - 17, Hal - le - In • jah! A > menu Be - vive ns a • gain.

m ^^ i^
p

32 All Hai! the Power of Jesus' Name.
Edward Pebronet. OuyES HOLDEH.

p?
4t=* ^&-r

All hail the pow'r of Je
Crown Him, ye mar - tyia of

Ya cho - sen seed of Is

Sin - neis, whose love can ne'e

Lei ey - 'ry kin - dred, er
O that with yon • der sa

ens' name! Let an - geUi j»t»- trate fall;

oar God, Who from His al - tar call;

rad.^ race, Ye ran-aomed from the fall,

r for - get The wormwood ai^ the gall,

- 'ry tribe, On thia t«r - rei - trial ball^

o^ throng We al His feet may fall;

mf \ f f f fiff=^4f^i=^
r

f-i\i j j i^Bm^ aF
Bring forth the roy - al

Ex - tol the stem of

Hail Him who saves you
Go, spread yonr tro-phies

To Him all maj - es -

We'll join the ev - er -

di • a - dem, And crown Him Lord
Jea - se's rod, And crown Him Lord
by His grace, And crown Him Lord
at Hia feet, And crown Him Lord
ty as - cribe. And crown Him Lord
last-ing song; And crown Him Lord

^
i

^ n-im

of

of

of
of
of
of

all;

all;

^1;
all;

all;

aU;

::^ ^

^43-J^lj].^J
} \H\^M^^

Bring forth the roy - al di

Ex - tol the stem of Jes
Hail Him who saves you by
Go, spread your tro-phies at

To Him all ma^ - es - ty
We'll join the er

b* ^ 1^ f ^ f

a - dem. And CTOwn Him
se's rod, And crown Him
His gr&oe^ And crown Him
His £Bet, And down Him
as - cxilM, Aad crown Him

er - last-ing song, And crown Him

sin________

Lord
Lord
Loid

of
of

Lord of
Lord * of
Lord of

all.

all.

ail.

all

alL
alL

^^I ^^
:i^^



B3 Come, Ye Sinners.
J. Hart. J. Ingalls.

1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need -y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore',

% Now^ ye need-y, come and -wel-come ; Good's free boun-ty glo - ri - fy;

3. Let nofc conscience make you lin - ger, Nor of fit -n ess fond- ly dream;
4. Come, ye wea - ry, heav-y - la - den, Braisedand mangled by the fall;

IS t=^.
l;4^-MU^=t: Mf=^ -»-^

Fine.

gj^^^^igg m ^
r-*
—w-^—w-

Je - BUS read-y stands to save you, Fnll of pit - y, love and pow'r.
Tme be - lief and true re - pent-ance, Ev - 'ry grace that brings you nigh.
All the fit - n^s He re - quir- eth Is to feel your need of Him.
If you tar - ry till you're bet - ter, You will nev - er come at all.

4L ^ 4L j^^ i=t ^m
T=F •-K?-

'I !r~T I 1

D. B.-6lo-ry, lion - or^ and sal - va - tion-, CIvrist tlie Lord is cotne to reign.

Choetis.

t=r-
h

te

D. 8.

e1—tr Tl
Turn to the Lord and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name;

:^
it f f=

S4 Saviour, Like a Shepherd,
Dorothy A. Thrupp. (RUSSELL). Y/ILLIAM B. BrADBUST.

, \ Sav-iour, like a Shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend*rest care;
J gj^gg^^ Je-sus.

'( In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare: )
^

J 5 We are Thine, do Thou befriend us. Be the Guardian of our way ; ? 31^353^ Je-sus
'

( Keep Thy flock,from sin defend us, Seek us when we go a -stray: S
*

. ^
Thou hast promised to receive us, Poor and sin-ful th©* we be;

^ Blessed Je-sns,
( Thou hast mercy to re - Keve us, Grace to cl«anse, and pow'r to free:

)

P P P Jl* e ^^J .m-P-m-p -fc^^
I ! I [ I

Mj
*S2 (^
t=t: r r 1:1:^



Saviour, Like a Shepherd—Concluded.
n-i —

Y^ir^-S^p^^a
Blessed Jesas, Thou hast bo't U3,Tbine we are; Je-sns, Thou hast bo't us, Thine we ara^
B essed Jesu3, Hear, oh, hear us when we pray; Je-sus, Hear, oh, hear us when we pray. -

Blessed Je-sus, We will ear-Iy turn to Thee; Je-sus, We wiU ear- ly turn to Theel

35 Lord, I'm Coming Home,
W. J. K.

With great feeling.
W:h. J. KiRKPATRiac.

m^3l
I* re wan-dered far a -

IVo wast - ed man - j
Pvo tired of sin aod
Mj Bonl ia sick, mj
My on - ly hope^ my
I need His cleans-ing

•3^ ^ _
way from Giod,

pre - cioos years,

stray - ing, Lord,
heart is sore,

on - ly plea,

^—4-

blood Imow,^ ^S

Now I'm com-ing home;
Now I'm coming home;
Now I'm com-ing home;
Now I'm com-ing home;
Now I*m com-ing horne^

Now I'm com-ing home;

A/
v=t

Fvnt.

m p^s=5 ^r~^
The paths of sin too long Tre
I now re -pent with bit - ter

111 tmst Thy love, be - lieve Thy
My strength re - new, my hope re-
That Je - sos died, and di&i fox

O wash me whit • er thsm the
'

^&.\,p If r %

trod;

tears;

word;
store;

me;
snow;
p

.

Lord, I'm
Lord, I'm
Lord, I'm
Lord, I'm
Lord, I'm
Lord, I'm

com-ing home,
com-ing home,
com-ing home,
com-ing home,
com-ing home,
com-ing home.

f f in> \s f=n^ r
D. S.

—

- poi wide Thine onw ^ me; lord,Pm com-tng home.

^
Chobtjs.

K

i m 9a -s^

t
«T-«-

Oom-ing home, com-ing home, Ner

i

er more
-# 0—

^\f-^}fm
«̂«7ifxM,189X,^V».J.]



36 At the Cross.
R. E. Hudson.

^g^P
L. A - las! and did my Sav-ior bleed, And did my Sovereign die?

2. Was it for crimes tliat I have done He groaned up-on the tree?

}. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love 1 owe;

^^i^^lZZg
«-^—^— ta^-^— ^ 4B^ §=^

,1 I

-^ 'I
Would He de-vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I ?

A - maz-ing pit - y, grace unknown, And love be-yond de - gree!

Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way; 'Tis all that I can do.

^^ :^=jg: ^ ?^
I I

CHORUS.

At tiie cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light. And the

-fit ^

f^m k^-»-V—^-T y-k--

^=siUj t: i i~9^i *=S:
-j—

mm
bur -den of my heart rolled a - way, It was there by faith

^ rolled a-way.

5-^I&

k k P ^ i—r=?
feS^^ :t2=tc B=^^

^^ i I^5EEs
i=^

^ii'J^ «^¥
I ie-ce*ved my sight, And now I am hap - py all the day.

ts^

I le-ce.vea mys

m ^
% 5=T^ tSLf-AH

jtn. mm. CKuoeoii. wed nr rok
i l^ k

tf* i



37 I Know Whom I Have Believed.

El NATHAIf

.

Moderato.

2 Tim. 1 : 12.

m -N-H-

James McGranahan.

^^mtzi^lugz^^.
i

1. I know not why God's wondrous grace To me
2. I know not how this sav - ing faith To me
8. 1 know not how the Spir - it moves, Con-vine •

4. I know not what of good or ill May be
6. I know not when my Lord may come, At night

^^=?r

He hath made known,
He did im - part,

ing men of sin,

re-served for me,
or noon-day fair,

_|l_4i p-^
.|5>_i_

.\ w _ t \ 1 ' ^ '^^
rV", \>

—]--
I

^ i"^ t-._ 1 J 1 1 1 1 i
' 1 T^ 1

^=i- r" J iV ! «i J J 1
1 1

hft a 'a 1
1 A

- 9 . « • ^ 1

> 1
f m ^ *^ A^ a J A m 1 .._ • ^ . I

Nor why-
Nor how
Re - veal -

Of wear
Nor if

-nn - wor-thy—Christ in

be-Iiev-ing in His
ing Je - 8U3 thro' the
- y ways cr gold - en
I'll walk the vale with

' ' • •
r r

'"

love Re-deemed me for His own.
word Wrought peace within my heart,

word, Cre - at - ing faith in Him,
days, Be - fore His face I see.

Him, Or "meet Him in the air.*^

/wv._i,_j:_ "S~r~ J * ^
_J g —g a— 1 O ff » " -%~-\

i©^ir_;:=^ —P ^—

1

-i"^ '^7 W j 1/ i
! 1 1 j

i
I
1,1 >

1 i 1^ i 1

Choros.

But "I knowwhom I have believed, And am persuaded that He ia a - bla

^^ tT- L L • g U-

:£
V V t2=ti=t 1 1

1/ b i/

i
A—K-S

t I

PS^

To keep that which I've committed

ti t.\ tit.m
nn-to Him a-galnst that day."

• « d m /?3 •_

i1^?:tn:tz:



38 There's a Great Day Coming.
W. L. H Will L. Tuoupsoh.

^m ^m-li-—

A

¥tH i Si'i
L. There's a great day com-ing, A great day coming, There's a
2. There'a a bright day com-ing, A bright day com-mg, There's a
3. There's a ead day com-mg, A sad day oom-ing, There's a

^S (H \ fi P ^
"

I " r ti [ I I \

rr r IV^^ .N^3^
great day com-ing by and by, When' the saints and the sin-ners shall be
bright day com-ing by and by, But its brightness shall on - ly come to

Bul day com-ing by and by, When the sin - ner shall hear his doom, "De-

^^
i I I I I I [^^^rr

fina ii i/=^/Jii i i/ i

part-ed right and left; Are you read -y for that day to come?
them that love the Lord; Are you read-y for that day to come?
part, I know ye not;" Are you read-y for that day to come?

i r IF r: t t ^^? -^—

^

U h ' ^^ c- 1 t
Choetjs.

f f] 1

1

^ i'
\ i: iUU

Are you read-y T are you read-yf Are youread-y fat the

^^
I

'1/
\j L^ =fcji=:t> \j U-^-^

r ^ ^ r If

^,»ijj
|

f: Ef p |J.:fMj,Jii l
l ||

judgment diyy ? Are you read-y t are you read-y Por the j udgment day ?

ti^ j J M f ' S F fc^ E
I
^̂
=t^ I

^ f«. •!VmU thMpaaa a C*^ K«a( Uf«rp««l, O^ mA Hmm Had* 0^ OkiM9, nk



89 Saved Through Jesus' Blood.
J. W. . J. W. Van De VenteH.

P tJ" j' h p=^«hs-* Tt ' " ^ ^ * ^ ^ 4 -- '
1. Some -time we'll stand be-fore the judgment bar, The quick, the
2. I'll then re-ceive a bright and star - ry crown, As on - ly

3. Then we shall meet to nev - er p&rfc »- gaiuj Onr toil will

fegij-iiij
t=U=^=:l * ^I I I

A ^
1 ^'\j j—jJ-2±

-«-j- ^
TiS '

God
Uien

r

M-^—fc

en deaJ; The Lord will then make known the rec - ord there;

«ai give; And when Fve been with Him ten tiious-and years,

be o'er; We'll lay oar bnr - dens down at Je - sus' feet,

A -f2.. , K h h h '^ M: ^ mr-
nt.

..1-94 1 !
1

Chorus,
^ IN K 1W 1

J ^^—+

—

N=^=f^
—F—z=^-r-^^-^A

^ 4 ' ^
Our names
I'll have
And rest

ji J -•

will all

BO less

for - ev -

be
to

er -

read. )

live. [ rii
more. )

<7 . • • 1^

-tr-

pres-

——^—S—

J

cnt when the

/V\4i 1 r- r h? • »

.

ts l« 19 • 1^ w. ....

-.. u, u u 1
^

H h —f

—

-U- |y -^ V U—A—V—1

—

-\ '

it -©--

^4-g-^f

is «Uled, Pare and spot - less thro' the crim - son flood

;

_#_s

—

it ff- i=^ ^

I:^ m 1-«-r-^ -«)-

:it

—

^
will answer when they call my name: Saved thro' Je - sns' blood

^rf-rr fet a42-

?
Copyright, by Hftll-Maok Co. Iteed by pet.



Only Trust Him.
J. H. S.

^h^
J. H. Stocktok,

^^ ^ ^

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppressed, There's mer-cy with the

2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich blessings to be
3. Yes, Je - sas is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to

4. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry

Im^ H=»=rf

Lord,
stow;
rest;

go,^
1 I

^-[J^Jzj^^^ ^ tSK-—*—

r

And He will sure - ly give you rest By trust-ing in His word.
Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.
Be - lieve in Him vrith - out de - lay, And you are ful - ly blest.

in that eel - es - tial land,Where joys im - mor - tal flow.To dwell

fcic m r-f^-^m ^ n ^ If
I r

Choeus.

t ^mM-t
f

^^Sr^-r
r On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On-ly trustHim now; \
\ He will save you, He will save you, He will (OmU . . . ) j save you now.

mMrt-rJrtt r ir f f r tP^̂^ S
42-

n"
ai Take Hy Life, and Let It Be,
Frakcbs B. HXVISRSAI* Handel.

iz^i'JiflU I J Jl j ,j^^^̂
1. Take mj life, and lek it b« Oim - se - era - ted. Lord, to Thee;
S. Take mj feet^ and lei them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee;
8b Take mj lips, and le4 than be Filled with mes - sa • gee from Thee;



Take Hy Life, and Let it Be—Concluded.

i-iA4-^iU^E^S^^m
Take my hands, and
Take my voice, and
Take my sil - ver

let them move
let me Bing,

and my gold,

f T ,fa

^^^^ ^
f

At
Al
Not

the im - pulse of Thy love.

ways, on - ly, for my King.
a mite wotild I "with-hold.

1—

r

m
42 Why Do You Wait?

G. F. R Geo. F. Root.

-4-

1. Why do yon wait, dear brotb-er, Oh, why do you tar - ry so long?
2. What do you hope, dear broth-er. To gain by a fnr-thcr de - lay?

3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir-it now striving with-in?
4. Why do you wait, dear broth-er? The har-vest is pass-ing a - way;

-9—fi—

^

^^^m
f8 ?# i* if=^ s :?:*:

b 1/ 1-1 -1

lA
IjjJJ liHjj-JiJjl*3ES

I-• -#• -5- -•• *^ ^
ff
•«-• -4

Your Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you A place in His sanc-ti - fied throng.
There's no one to save you but Je - sus, There's nooth-«r way but His way.
Oh, why not ao-cept His sal- va - tion, And throw oflf thy burden of sin.

Your Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you, There's danger and death in de-lay.

^^mit[it\
IJL±

r r r
i L b b mIru rrrm

Choeus.^ S
Why not? why not? Why not come to Hfaa nonf BOW?

m^Tj^f=pim i ^mU b U
r

ZEE

Oopyri^ht, by Th« John Ohwoh Oa. TJaed by p«k



43 Follow Onl
W. O. CVSHIMO.

-^-4^-4^
ROBEKT LOWRT.

mij i i i iUiUM ^
1. Down in the val-ley with my Say - lor I wonld go, Where the flow'rs are

%. Down in tiio val-ley with my Sav - ior I wonld go, Where the storms are

S. Down in the val-ley, or up -on the mountain steep, Close be -side my

^^^r lit t^ ' ' ^ ^"^
*

^^ ^ ^^5 J
?;=s=

J J J J
ru> '-^ ^ ^

w^

blooming and the sweet wa-tera flow; Ev-'ry-wherc Heleadsmel would
Bweep-ing and the dark wa-tera flow; With His hand to lead me I will

8aT • ior would my soul • • cr keep; He will lead me safe- ly in the

£^^^^ rrrrI ^
? ^^5-U—

U

n=

1^^^ ?^=^^=P=^=^
-JB «

q' I

1^=3^

^ ^ s g 3t=t^

^
fol-low,fol-low OB, Walk-ing in Hia foot-8t«ps till tee crown be won.
nev-er, nev-er fear, Dan-gers can- not fright me if my Lord b near,

path that He has trod, Up to where they gath-er en the hills of God.

1?=^ ^ S^^"^t '
g g ^^-^^ *=P:

^^Refbain.

F^W^i' : i' i' i 1B 1 <H a

^Fol -low! fol-low! I woald fbl-low Je - sua! An-y-where, ev-'ry-where,

.fi—fL

tJi—f^—Y ^ If > ^ )r H>»ff f
If It. b f tzi=t^

^^^=^=H^
-^

I 1 h h h K

t
I wonld fol-low on! Fol -low! fol - low! I would fol - low

i i.

'

.'t tt tf i
f w ;i f f tt=r

Oopjtifht, l£8Q^ by Blg}ow A Haia. X^Md by pec.



FoHow On!—Concluded.

fc^ Hn4+^-u^tfe ^s
^

-*

—

^
Je - bus! Er-'ry-whereHeleadsme I would fol - low on!

^ ^^ -^^

44
ifirs. E. M. Hall.

Jesus Paid It AU.

^^ Sows T. GxikPfc

a E ^«--*-^ tH- if:^—

r

*—5r

L i hear th« Sar-iw e^, **Thy strength in • deed ia small;

2. Lord, now in-decd I &r^ Thy pow'r, and Thine a - lone,

3. For noth - ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim-*

4. And when be- fore the throne I sfsaaid in Him com - plete.

Pit f f C
-^ ^^^ ^

^^ M'lJ: ^ / /^^ 1
¥^ C-:

^

Child of weak-ness, watch and pray.

Can change the lep - er^s spots,

I'll wash my gar-ments in

I'll lay my trophies down,

Find in me thine all in all.*"

And mei% tiie h«art of stone.

The blood of Calv'ry's Lamb.
All down at Je - sns' feet.

m mW^jam u u u
-•—1»-

t/ u I'

Chobus.W-^ i n^ - \
s

Je - sna paid il ail,

^ i
An te Him I

i
owe^

g»-b= t^=tz:

^^ ^ ^J^
ffia had lift ft erim-son Btain, He washed it white aa snow.

i r r I f^ r
r r I i -i

)» )i ji —•—»-

-r-f



45 riy Jesus, I Love Thee.
London Hymn Book. A. J. GoRoow.

P J-tot-r^t ^bi r^ P #fS5
My
I

I will love Thee in

In man-sions of

«l g ig

Je - 8ns, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the
love Thee, be -cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my

life,

glo
I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as
ry and end- less de- light, I'll ev - er a-

^ 5=6:s t=:tV—t^

^m ^ h^m -t-*-9- -0- -tS?-. -#-

fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra- cious Re- deem-er, my
par - don on Cal - va- ry's tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the
long as Thou lend - est me breath; And say when the death-dew lies

dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit-ter-iug

^^ -O- .U J^
•zjt

:t=tE^22-

1

—

\—

r

ZTZZL

m ^^ J-^t=^m ^S=^ -i

—

^
-:r^

m

r • r *
Bar- ior art Thou;^
ti»>m8 on Thy brow

; / j^
cold on my brow, i

crown on my brow, ^

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sns, 'tis now.

^ S^
46 I Can, I Will, I Do Believe.

±—J r-^

P^ rig {? i mf! i»i;> i f r i
1 ItPm kneeling i^ the mercy Beat,:B Where Jesns answers prayer.

Cho.—|:I eaa, I will, I do believe, :§ That Jesus saves me now.
2 B*. Befining fire, go through my heart, :g niuminate my sonl.

^•1:0 ihftt it now &om heaven might fall,:Q And all my Bins consume.



47^ I Am Coming,
W». G. FiscHoe.

tJ^A±It±7t n^m s±fc » #'<'~^
T^-#

V ^

y-K-

1 I am coming to the cross,

I am poor, and weak, and blind;
I am counting all but dross,

I shall fall salvation find.

Cho.—I am trusting. Lord, in The«,
Dear Lamb ot; Calvary;
Humbly at Thy cross I bow,
Jesus, save me, save me novr.

t

—

V \^ V

2 Here I give my all to Thee,
Friends and time, and earthly store.

Soul and body. Thine to be,

—

Wholly Thine forevermore.

3 Jesus comes! He fills my soull

Perfected in love I am;
I am every whit made whole;

Glory, glory to the Lambl

48 Abide With He.
H. F. Lttj. Wn, H. ilAoNC

Mtt^ ite mi£ ^

^m

1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e - ven-tido, The dark-ness
2. Swift to its close ebba out life's lit -tie day; Esffth's joys grow
3. I need Thy pres - ence eT - 'ry pass-ing hour; Wha* but Thy

£1 d.
Iteg ^-^^^ V^

—^ZIE

tM^ ^n g
deep - ens— Lord, with me a - bide! When okh
dim, ita glo-riespass a - way; Chsmge and
grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who, like

^
'fst bdp • e£S

de - cay in

T^j - sell mr

^ i^ ^=F f=F
^

f- r

l# J J Jlj jL flw ¥ -sr

\

£ul, and comforta flee. Help of the help-leass, ol^

all a-round I se^ O Thoa who diangest no^
gtdde voA stay can bef Thro* eload and sonahine, oh,

i i *

a-bid« with me!
»>bide with me!
»-1tadfl with met

m\
\ \ f

s
I I



49 No, Not One.
iKcv.' Johnson Oatkan, Jr.

Stoic, and with feeling.

Geo. C Haca

^^
> ^ >

SFi^=S:

1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-srus, No, not one!

2. No friend like Him is bo high and ho - ly, No, not one!

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one!

4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not one!

6. Waa e'er a gift like theSav-ior giv-en? No, not one!

I

no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not one!

no, not one!

i*M-f f • F=^
^ ^ ,T- -• r .f

t==f::
^-^

s
f

%
FiKE,

m^ t=^-gar-#-

None else could heal all

And yet no friend is

No night so dark but
Or ein - ner find that
Will He re-fuse^ U8

* V V :^
our souls' dis - cas - es, No, not
80 meek and low-ly, No, not
His love can cheer us, No. not
He would not take him? No, not
a home is heav-eu? No, not

one!

one!
one!
one!

one!

no, not one!

no, not one!
no, not one!

no, not one!
no, not one^

$
f\ -0- -Ch -^ £^»£

^fTfgQ
I

:m^

b
D.S-Tfiere^snotafriendlikeUu Jotio • }y Je-suSt No, not one! no,notonet

CH0EU8.

-H ^- M—JM5^
D.8.^^t=t -h ^^ 3^13^

ii

:^-d- 1^—

^

Je - BUS knows nil a-bout our trouble He will guide till the day is done^

-• « Jti—m m flLi_«

—

'f' "f" -f^-

i m ^ t Ify-
UMd bj per. of Geo. C . Ban, •»» of eopyrU^.

50 There Will Be No Sorrow There,

L Par
2. Fair
& No

rS V-
m

from tike scenes of ni^ht Vn • bonnd-ed glo - riee
land! could mor - tal eyes Bnt half its charms ex
cloud itLose re - gSons know, Bcttlms ev • et bright and

rise,

plore,
fair;

mf 1

^
r [ M^ ^m

CHO.-27iere'S be no tor - ww there, TJwnm U na tor • row there;



There Will Be No Sorrow There—Concluded.
& ^=s:«.— aTH ^ I^ *: Sri: -*-i

T^ *"

s r—r^ r
And realms of joy and pure de - light Un-known to mor-tal
How would our spir - its long to rise, And dwell on earth no
For sin, the source of mor - tal woe. Can nev - er en - ter

eyes,

morel
there.

t=t pm
In heav'n a - bove, wliere all is love, Tliere^ll be no sor - row there.

51 That Will Be Heaven for Me.
p. p. Bliss. ^ James McGravahak.

1. I know not the hour when my Lord will come To take me away to His own dear home?
2. I know not the soDg that the an-gels sing, I know not the sound of the harps' glad ringj

3. I know not the form of my mansion fair, I know not the name that I then shall bear;

Jl.
^ N ^

But I know that His presence will lighten the gloom, And that will be gloiy for me.

But I know there'll be mention of Je-sus our King, And that will be mu - sic for me.
But I know that my Saviour will welcome me there, And that will be heaven for me.

Chorus.

And that will be glo - ry for

And that will be mu - sic for

And that will be heav-en for

@^^^

me,

me,,

me,

Oh, that will be glo - ry for me.
Oh, that will be mn - sic for me.

Oh, that will be heav-en for me.

#—«^

^—̂ - :r~g~^~P=fe=:^ i^^Ez^l
r-^^

»—»-

3V [^ i/—U—U-
y i^ y' \^ ^ i^ \^ y^

Yes, that will be glo-ry, oh, that will be glo -ry for me.
Yes, that will be mu-sic, oh, that will be mu-sic for me.
Yes, that will be heaven, oh, that will be heav-en for me.

^ N -tU^-
N /?s ^ N

Ritard.

fc
i

-tr—^ 4^:^!=^ ^—

^

W.
N—Tr

3!iZli w1=^ ^ ^ * ^-
«-T-«-

i»^:#

But I know that His presence will lighten the gloom, And that will be glory for me.
Bat I know there'll be mention of Jesus our King, And that will be music for me.
Bat I know that my Saviour will welcome me there, And that will be heaven for me.

m—^—«—«

—

^—«- -<^
?=p»—»-

111)
FH=? -\r^

\j V ^ \^ \*.j^
fctfl

^ \^ '\^ V r^



52 I Love to Tell the Story,

Miss Kate Hankey, 1867
will speak of Thy wondrous work.

W. G. Fischer.

I love to tell the Sto - ry Of unseen things above,Of Jesus and His

i love to tell the Sto -r>'! More wonderfulitseenis,Tlian all the golden

I love to tell the Sto -[ry! 'Tis pleasant to re-peat Wliat seems,each time 1

I love to tell the Sto - ry! For those who know it best Seem hungering and

Glo-ry, Of Je-sus and His love! I love to tell the Sto-ry! Because I

fan-cics Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the Sto-ry! It did so

tell it, More wonderfully sweet, I love to tell the Sto-ry! For some hs,i9

thirsting To hear it, like the rest^And wben,in scenes of glo-ry, I sing the

t ? s •• p I

g-^g £:df:
J-J

m.
r

-0"^-
pT=9:^S * ^ irjT-h

^
know it's true; It sat - Is-fles ray longings,As nothing else can do.

much for mcl And that is just the rea-son, I tell It now to thee.

nev • er heard The message of sal-va-tion From God's own Holy Word.

New, New Song, Twill be the 01d,01d,Story That I have loved so long.

;Pi^^ pxz-T\rrf̂ ^^ f
IzzEajt

CHORUS.
t*

i ^J^^-M- ::^

^^?==St l^ZZOZZMt

I love to tell the Sto - ry! Twill be my theme in glo - ry,

^rpr^f^^ m •
-T-f» P I* 1

^

|-=F

[
^n:!£^aj^ .'

ijiH' iJ:"
To td tbe Old, Old Sto - nr CM Je-msuid His love.

^ £ -• s»-

V"
ip f f-

[

I

f
I I



53 Where is My Boy To=night?
**A foolish son is the heaviness of his mother-"—Prov. 10: 1.

R. L. Rev. R. Low^T,

With tenderness.

5=iS ^fi_^^_^_,_
s;=^;:

K--N-4 •—#-
-e^—

V-

1. Whereismywand'ring boy to-night—The boy of my tend'rest care, The
2. Oncehe was pure as the morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee; No
3. O could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time, When
4. Go for my wand'ring boy to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But

ii

^=d-
^z4i=:i

t-r—t-r^-^s^^r-^
3E£= -^—..^-4-

5

i m b J\ ^
v^—¥- -an-#-

boy that was once my Joy and light, The child of my love and prayer ?

face was so bright, no heart more true. And none was so sweet as he.

prat-tle and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime!
bring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him etill.

^ ^^^1^^=f^r^ ^^ at*h-^n ^~5

i#-^

-0-r

Chokt». Not too fast.

i^ tcj~«

m^n'mu^ ^ 1 ^
^

3^

m
O where is my boy to - night T O where is my boy to - night ? My

^Pnn g
if^nili^^^ fe

fi ^' Jjiij'''jni,rr7t7irp
keart overflows, lor I lore Mm,he knows; Ovh^eb^oyboj to - night?



54 lie Saves Me.
J. W. Va« Db VlKTM. W. S. WEEDEIt.

P f^l !
\

i

J
,| 1^;^

1. The dear lor - ing Sav-iour has found me, And shattered the fet - ters tha*
2. He sought me so long ere I kne\y Him, But fi - nal - ly, winning me
3. I nev-er, no, nev-er will leave Him, Grow wea-ry of serv-ice and

^ sSIE
P=3^m.I JS^rr ^

bound rae; Tho' all was con - fii - sion a - round me, He came and spoki

to Him, I yield - ed my all to pur - sue Him, And asked to be
grieve Him; I'll con-stant-ly trust and be - lieve Him, Ee-main in His

^ mk^eeS f—

r

t i; c r r c ' t t~t

^mt i% " V*}' Pi'im fm
peace to my sonL The blessed Re deem-er that bought me, In
filled with His gra<». Al-though a vile sin -nor be- fore Him, Thro*
pres - enc« di - vine. A - bid - ing in love ev - er flow • ing, In

ê f f ,f
i^ f^ ^

f-yf f f ^ ^^^
i iiili: i

I'hU ^̂n
ten -der-neeB con-stant-ly sought me; The way of sal-va-tiim H«
faith I was led to im - plore Him; And now I re-joiceiusd a-

knowledge and grace ev - or grow - ing, Oon-fid-ing im-pUc-it - Ij

1 1 } f
I Mrf flf^^m

iOopjrissM by Billhora Bros^ Chicago. D«ed bar Prrmigg-— ^



He Saves Me~Concluded.
Chobtts.

H;W= jljrjli^l^

a
taught me. And made my heart per-fect - ly whole,
dore Him, Ee-stored to His lov - ing em - brace
kno\y-ing, That Je - sus the Sav - iour is mine.! He saTCS^ me, Ho

^m ^9=^ f->^

U3-
i=h 55

^
•^h-r ^nr^ V

m
saves me, His love fills my soul, hal-le-lu -jah! Oh, glo - ry, He saves me.

i=:t
^^

\ ,f \ V m
p?

i % ^p 5^ a•^-»
. g

rr?
^-^#-7 «-r

His spir - it a - bid-eth with-in ; His blood cleanseth me from all sin

^=f.
*-!«.#. #-.*-

iE=t?l :.b:^:^.£^
1f±tst

Unknown.
55 I Do Believe.

I. Watts.

i ^^ mS m 4i2-

-^?^^=§
1. Aft las! and did my Sav-iour bleed? And did my Sov-
2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned up-on
3. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love

- - ^ - -

'reign die?

the tree?

I owe:

^
Cho.—J do he-lieve, I now Ix-Ueve That Je-stbs died for me;

iD.C. forChoj-us,

mn i 'i ijii i J cm i j
j-j

as I?
de • gree!

easi do.

m

Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm
A - mass-ing pit- y! grace unknown! And love bc-yotid
Here, Lord, I give my • self to Thee, *Tis all that I

I m £
ie P

And tkro' Bis blood, His pre<io\ts hlood, J ihaUfrom sin be free.



56

R. P.

$
g-p^

Yield Not to Temptation.

4 1

H. R. PAJLMi

ra=? S5=r «^
1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each Tic-t'ry will

2. Shnn e - vil com-pan -ions, Bad language dis - dain; God's name hold in

3. To him that o'er-com-eth, God giv-eth a crown; Thro' faith we shall

m ^ T-S

v^i'W^-^nw ^^
help yon Some oth - er to win;
rey -'rence, Nor take it in yain;

con - quer, Tho' oft - en cast down;

Fight man-ful - ly on - ward,
Be thoughtful and ear - nest,

He who ia our Sav - ior,

'^ '-^r^

^':^ A-K M N—

^

LXXl\k\
\^^ -^—«-

> J J i j^j
Dark passions suh - due; Look
Kind-heart-ed and true; Look
Our strength will renew; Look

^^S

ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through.
er - er to Je - sus. He'll car-ry you through,
ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through.

-^—^ ss?
i

Choeus.
h N . ^^^ ^

9 —

«

9 w »

—

m—^r^

Ask the Sav - ior to help

i^
you. Com - fort, strengthen, and keep yon;

19 » H t>^-v- f

% t=^=¥^ m fe^=? ^
He is will - ing to aid yoo, He will car - ry you through.^ ^^t-lX p^^p

:^ k i* f=f: 1—r-

I-»-^

f^F-V—

^

CopjrixM, 18M, by H, ft. P»li Um4 bj p«rml«aiaft.



57 Throw Out the Life-Line I

E. S. U.

-^^-IV-

E. S- Ufford. Arr. by G«o. C. StaaBiKS.

|S I N ^ N N
=t

p^»—ii—

#

JE&& ^-^
1. Throw out the Life-Line a-cross the dark wave, There is a broth- er whom
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong,Why do yout^r-ry,why
3. Throw out the Life-Line to danger-fraught men,Sink-ing in anguish wher©
4. Soon will the sea- son of res -cue be o'er, Soon will they dr5t to e-

- 1 , * . . ^«^^ 'i=iL=^ ^kH« ^
t=^

-0 ^
&
X b ' fl I I'

i
^^^-^7

some one should save; Some-bod - y's broth-er! oh, who then, will dare To
lin - ger so long ; See ! he is sink- ing ; oh, has- ten to - day—And
you've nev-er been; Windsof temp-ta-tion and bii-lows of woe Will
ter - ni - ty's shore, Haste,then,my broth-er, no time for de - lay, But

m ; ;• ;

;

u
CHOKUS.

-fV ?SZ=t mS: :j

—

^ T-r
throw out
cut with
coon hurl
throw out

#^
y - - - - ^

the Life-Line, his per - 11 to share? n

the Life-Boat ! a - way,then a - way ! / r^^ ^ ^j^ Life-Linel
them out where the dark wa- ters flow, f

^"^''" "'^'' ^"^ ^^"^ ^^iiroi

the Life-Line and save them to - day. '

•'

tifczi i£5=te=t=t tr-tr^

i t ^
3E ifci

Throw out

ma ^ k

the Life-Line ! Some one is drifting a - way! Throw out the

^ .fi. ^ ^ ^*

i trt ^ £^^fc=fc ^•^ ^ b r f

Life-Line Il^row out the life-Line I S<mieone is sinkiiig^ to • ^y.

^.»rF i!r^!!r- ir ;:cf:f irr;ii



68 Are Yon Washed Fn the Blood?
B.A.IL Rev. E. A. Hoffman.^^ ^^s' S\i i i^=^ E

Have you been to Je-sus for the cleansing pow'r? Are you wash'd*in the

Are you walk-!ng dal-ly by the Savior's side? Are you wash'd in the

When the Bridegroom cameQi will ycmr robes be white? Pure and white in the

Lay a - side the gannents that are stained "mih sin, And be wash'd in the

J- ^
"

i

^^^

Si

it

blood of the Lamb? Are you fui - ly trusting in His grace this hour?

Wood o# the Lamfca* Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci - fied?

Wood <rf the LamW Will your soul be read-y for the mansions bright,

blood of the Lamb; There's a fountain flowing for the soul un-dean,

/-#-£ ^2Z=t^ -N^ ^s
^ «<m ^^a* :is=^ £

!#^ ^^i
CHORUS.

^ ^^ E 3^r=* ^^ ;it

^.

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed in the

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?

And be washed in the blood of the Lamb?

Oh, be washed in the blood of the Lambl Are you washed

p

—

/e—j ^

—

{g ,.,.p-«—,
J

» a> »^ £
-1 b—br

l^ '/
I

l^r:Z^

r m^
iisr

icift

J J J ^Mi i^
:^ ^ J J ^^-^

blood. In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? Are your
U tbm Mood. (rf the Lamb.

19^^^^
^ ;»- J. ^^s i^tiz

1/ i
.^' r U^ *=iz

>ifeMdJ# j'gj'^ ^^JIi^^l
H h

^^^^ rst-:^ *=*=r^
garments spoties? Ai« they white as aiow? Are yon wa^ied in the blood of the Laml^

J—I—

N

<> JT

I
ft l# ifl»TB

1/ t/ 1 X ^g f



69 Looking This Way.
J. w. . J. W. Jjm Da janra

J'JJ'IJ. }J^'^ ^^^S^g^-r—

#

^

L 0-v«r^eri7 - er, fac>«i I tee, Fair as the moarn-iB^ lodc-fcj for me;
2. Fa-&er and me^-«r, safe in the vale. Watch for the boat-maa, vait for&d sail,

3. Broth-er and sia-ter, gone to that clime. Wait for the oth -ers, eom-ing aoBse-time;

4. Sweet lit-tle dar-Ung, pride of the home, Look-ing foa- K»meone, beck-oa4ng come;
5. Je-sns the Savwnr, bright Morning Star, Look-ing for lostoiwBctrajwng a-far;

f^' ' I
fT 1^

W/'lJj.yi'lr^ ^^ifn:?;

Free from their sor-row, grief and de-spair, Wait-ii^ aad watci>-iBg pft-^nt^ tiiere^

Bear-iDg the loved ones o - ver the tide. In - to the har - boo:, -Besr to their side.

Safe with the an - gels, whit-er than snow, WatcMng for dear <mea \raft4ng he-low.

Bright aa a son- b^m, pore aa the dew, Anx-kius-tj look-iag, saotb-er, far you.

Hear the glad mes-sage; why will yon roam? Je - si» k call - ing, '^wier, come k)me.*

m
^t-[trr—

^

vr
Chords.

MMLM^I: i; ,mm
Looking tiuB waj, yes. bokisg Una wa^ Loved <aies are wastis^ looioBg this ^racy;

^^. A. 4L ^

P^^ £^ mU li i^

gM^iH^m^ ^^^=$
Fair «t ihe

tsm Firrift
hng^ as the day, &^r ones m0»-^ hek'4ag^^UM ws^.

r-1 i^ I i>

i
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trJ.w.rMt^i^^
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60

m
Bringing in the Sheaves.

N .^^
Gbo. a. inoc
-1

h h .^ ^fe
3: sg N-N ^ ft-P—P—P IN—

I

1 m
i^̂ ^i^^

r Sqw-ing in the morn-ing, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the
Waiting for the har- vest, and the time of reap-ing, OmiL

^ f Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sowing in the shadows, Fear-ing neither

I By and by the har -vest, and the la - bor end - ed, Omii.
f Go then, ev - er weep-ing, sow-ing for the Mas-ter, Tho' the loss sus-

'' \ When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome, Omit. - - -

. m m ff ^—m. . m ^ ' m « m r^ m-^i ^^p* ^5 £V=^ Wf—m—m-—»-

i //

J

^ *
t= K̂-hFINE.

ii^ ^ J ^ «J J

noon-tide and the dewy eves;We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves,

clouds nor winter's chilling breeze;We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves,

tained our spirit often grieves;We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves.

1

Tl ^ ^ 3|j3:^
Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves,

A/fer Repeat D. S. to Fine.

-^-^ -A ^iS -i«-^^^ -P^^

la»e P
-^^^

i34s;^ ^^V V^ -» » y H» »

61 Am I a Soldier of the Cross.

:^̂-^i—^-;_g=l.=g: :ST=Sr-^-

1. Am 1 a sol - dier of the cross,

2. Are there no foes for me to face?

3. Since I must fight if I would reign.

A fol-low'r of the Lamb,
Must I not stem the flood?
In-crease my cour-age, Lord;

Pi

And shall I fear to own His cause
Is this vile v/orld a friend to grace,
I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain.^ f±if

Or blush to speak His name?
To help me on to God?
Sup-port-ed by Thy word.

-P-^ ^^
s



62 What a Friend We Have in Jesu^
H. BONAB.

1
4 h-K-K

C C COHVEBStL,

i^'J'iJj'U.J'j'J^^^i^
What a friend we have in Je

j2_
sus. All our sins and griefs to bear!

qg^-g-g:qr Jg' g s s^^m^^ u i^ i*
' ^sV—»"

P
j/^

i
FINE.m i^=^

-aii d
^^f^

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry
D. S.-All be-cause we do not car - ry,

-J..
.^ -^ ^^ ^. ^ -S<-.

Ev-'ry thing to God in pray'r!
Ev-^ry thing to God in pray'r!

Oh, what peace we oft-en feit,

]
^_j—^-=F^ ig:

Oh. what needless pain we bear,sm
2 Have we trials and temptations ?

Is there trouble any\vhere?
We should never be discouraged.
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer,

63 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumbered with a load of care.

Precious Savior, still our refuge.
Take it to the Lord in prayer;

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ?

Take it to tlie Lord in prayer,

In His arms He'll take and shield thee;

Thou wilt find a solace there.

Charles Wesley. 7^«<f.—Martyn. 79.

* Jesus, lover of my soul.

Let me to Thy bosom fly.

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is higl^
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,

Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide, •

O receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, oh, leave me not alone,
StUl support and comfort me.

All ray trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,)
Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound;
Malve and keep me pure within;

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heartij
Rise to all eternity. ^



64 Jesus, SavkM*. Pilot Me.

»"ri i
i. i

n
i L r^ Mjij!

JLE GOUIA.

FINE.

1. Je - SOS, Sav-iM", pi - krt me O - «" fife's tem-pest-uous sea;

>.C.-Chajt and compass come from Thee; Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me,

2. As a raoth - er stills her child. Thou canst hash the ocean wild;

>.C.-Wondrwis Sovereign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me.

J. When at last I near the shore. And the fear-ful break-ers roar

.C-May 1 bear TIkc say to mc, "Fear not, I will pi - lot theei"

^ ^s ^^mp^^E5̂
-n ir-tr

Unknown waves before me roH, Hiding rocks and treacherous shoaf;

Bwsterous waves o-bey Thy will, When Thoa sa/st to them," Be stilll'*

Twixt me and the peace-ful rest. Then, while leaning on Thy breast.

^̂̂̂g=» ^ I U 1/ ^ I p iyi>^y

65 Come Thou Fount,

^ , 1^ ^^
FINE.

f Come,Thou fount of ev*-ry blessing. Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; |

1 Streams of mer- cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Cafl for songs of loudest praise; I

iyjO»-Praiseih£mount—Pm^edupon iU Mount of Thy re-deetn-ing lovr»

% Oh, to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my waoderio^ heart to Ttee;

Prone to wsander. Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the Giod 1 love

—

Here's my heart, oh, t^^ and seal it.

Seal tiifx Thy courts aboye.



w We'U Work TiU Jesus Comes.

Nln. EuzAiurra Mius.
Dr.WjIL MiLLa.

Aer. Ir W. J. K^ IMP

B ^ m^\ % ^-~g=i
f »?^

r
1. Oh, land of rest, for the« I sigh! When will the moment com\
& No traa-qi^ joys on earth I know,No peaceful, shelt'ring domei

^ To Je-sus Christ I fled for rest; H« bade me cease to roam,

4. I sought at once my Savior^s side; No more my steps shaH roami

Pg J^.r- T-T- r-^^
-^. .^- TT-r.-f:^\=^1"—

»

eS ^^
m %1 3^ S=S:

I

• ^
When I shaB lay srf ar - ni» by. And dwdl in peaca at home?
This world's a wU - dear - ness of woe. This worid is not nqr hora^.

And lean for sue - cer oa His breast Till He cwa-ifejct me home.

With Him, ITl brave death's chilling tide,And reach my heavenly home-

rs ^

g^^^~T
CHORUS^ *#=jLi^'l^ ^i:a± ^ f

1

WcH work tm Je-sus comes, We'll work tiS Je - sus comes
W#'B worls^ _ ^ _ W.'B vorfc

S H^ ,^ f^ ^ J ^^^ S=fe:gl^ ^

^ ^ I^^f r
Wcm work tffl

W«Tl work

g ri:u

Je - sus comes, And well be gath-ered home.

Nf:bFr i

^^
i ir



67 The Mistakes of My Lfle.

•behold, I liftre set before thee an open door.*'—Eev. S: 9,

Mrs. Oiuifu L. Bailet. Robert Lowkt.

mmu±Mi:',juiUh
1. The mistakes of my life liaTC been man-y, The sins of my heart hare been
2. I am low-est of those who love Him, I am weakest of those who
8. My mistakes Hia free grace will cov-er, My sins He will wash a-
4. The mistakes of my life hare been man-y, And my spir - it is aick with

S^^ M r it: r r f ivi—^f
^f^^^ t=^ zj^^i^zt:

k'^y-^—^ %- f̂=^

ci.
t) J" J f'l I =R
8 8 8 il

.
iry i

ii A-',^ ^
"^

more, And I scarce can see for weeping, Bnt I'll knock at the o - pen door,

pray; Bat I come as He has bid-den, And He will not say me nay,
way, And the feet that shrink and falter Shall walk thro' the gates of day.
sin, And I scarce can see for weeping, But the Saviour will let me in.

e^J^-J^t -^Pf-.f f f-> ..

1^);^ rj !!~g taE ^1 1 I >,l

tfctfc ^^^-4^/ »-^r

Choeus.

^^m t
i
l }'} n

*
'"^'

i j:]
V- l.^~>v

^— -t =3=

I k]K>w I am weak and sin - fill, It comes to me more and more;

t̂ ,f f f f
I m uttrrjf^mm i=^

?—V—

h

fiu.inhin'ium^i'iiii.iw
Bat when the dear Saviour shall bid me come in,I'll en - ter the o - pen door

Mf ifKniarf f ; r.g-fif g
I iE3E5iS

Copyright, 1S&9, by Robert Lovry. E«&cir»L Tied by penainiaa.



68
P. P. B.

i^-Jr

Hold the Fort
p. p. Bliss.

0 »-r—

•

m—
-fv-

t*

L̂ Hoi my com-rades, see the sig - nal Way - ing in the sky! Re- ia-fOToe-menta

2. See the might-y host ad - vanc-ing, Sa - tan lead-ing on: Might - y men a-

3. See the glo-rioua ban - ner wav-ing. Hear the ba-gle blow; In our Lead-el's

4. Fierce and long the bat - tie rag - es, But our Help is near; On - ward comes our

now ap-pear-ing, Vic - to - ry b nigkl

round ua fall - ing, Cour-age al- most gone,

name we'll tri - umph - ver ey - '17 foe.

Great Commander, Cheer, my comrades,cheert

'Hold the fort, for I am com-ing •

Je - SU3 sig-nals still; Wave the an-swer back to heaven,
—

"By Thy grace we will.

E=^
#-^#—#—

«

i^ V U' 1^ I-5^^=V-
-^ ^ V

69
Copyright, by The John Chnreh Oo. Used by

Awake, My Soul.

mI
££fe.=tiA*^

l=FFH-4—1-^?=^

M^^^^-^S^lrr
^t

1 Awake, my soul, in joyfnl lajrs.

And sing thy great Redeemer's praisei
He justly claims a song from me

:

His loving kindness, oh. how free I

f He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet loved tne notwithstanding alij

He saved me from my lost estate:
Hia loving kindness, oh, how great!

3 Tbottgh mifirhty hosts of crad foes.
Though earth and heD my way oppoi^
He safely leads my soul along

:

His loving kindness, oh. how strond



70
FAimr J. CiosBT.

Pass Me Not.
W. H. DoAifi.

J 1 Hi i \ i u m.^^
L Fm8 me noi, gen-ti« Sar - few. Hearmj hma-bto 07; Wkile on oth-ere Tliou art
t. Let ne at »tiuroneofmer.<^ Bind • sweet re -lief; Kneeling there in deep oon-
t, Tnwting on - 17 in Thy mer - it. Would I aeek Thy face; Heal my wounded brokea
4. Hioii the Spring ofall my com-fort, More tiian life to ae, Whom hare I on earth be-

D. SL— While on othert Thou art
D.5.

KBil - fog, Do not pass me
Id • l3on, Help my nn - be Kef. 1
Mr - ft, Save me by Tkj graci.

f

Sav-ionr, Say - Sonr, hear my hum-bit cry;

tide T^ee? Whom in hea/n but Thee,

r
^t^^fPTfTBr $) ©»-

caK-tn^, Do 7ioi pass me hy.

Coprriebt, IWO, by W. H. Doant.

f^^
71 Blessed be the Name.

^IH1^p7lXU^j'^'^ ^J "'
1:^

1. How sweet the name of Je-sus sounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord;
S. It makes the wounded spir-it whole, Blessed be the name of the Lord;
S. It soothes the troub-led sinner's breast. Blessed be the name of the Lord;
4. Then will I tell to sin-nersround, Blessed be the name of the Lord;
5, There's mu-sic in the Sav-iours name. Blessed be the name of the Lord;

i i
£ t=i sg^sa r='^

It soothes my sorrows, heals my wounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
*Ti8 man-na to the hnn - gry toal, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
It gives the wea - ry fweet- east reet, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
What a dear Sav -lour I have found, Blessed be l^e name of the Lord.
Let ev • 'ry heart Hei 1«t« pro • claim, Blessed be the name of the Lord.

N iffP flf P F l [[P^^^^?lr- l



Blessed be the Name—Concluded.
Choeus. V I I. w I h I nI I Tk ^" 1

Blessed be the nsm% blessBd be t he same, Bkssed be the oase of the Lord; the Lord.

J*—*—»- Mlw tl^l.-V—

^

^rTFr?
*—*-+-v—

^

trt"

3 Work, for the Night \s Comuig.
Mrs. AmcA L. CoGurLL. Loveu. MAsoa.

|S ^^^ ^^
1. Work, fbr tbo night is com
3, Work, for the nighi ia com
3. Work, icx the night is com

b I I» ^

faij5, Work thro* the mom-tegf hoars;
Ing, Work thro* ttto sna -ny lUKm;
ing, Ua - der the stm - wk ekies;

^=s=

I^ # ?^V-

^^ -^
I—

^

Work irhile the dew is gpark
Fill brightrejt honrs with la -

While their bright tints are gloir

1 ^ ^ I I I

T
ling, Work "^vaSA Bpring- ing flow'rs;

bor—Rest comes eora and soon.

in^ Work, for day - light fiieas.

g ^ ^ f:

yr-x

T=te:^: ti—

^

i^-%-r- -^r^

Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow -ing stin;

Givo ev - 'ry liy - ing mo - meat Something to keep in store;

Work till the last beam fed - e^, Fad - eth to shine bo more;

r r T r r ^ t:
*::* -l=-

a-t
. n \ - ^ !

f
1ru, h 5o f ' ^ ! r- , -, ! 1

^ - - 5 5

\A h ^ 1 rf «^ « ^-^ 1 J 1 v» «4
Vr\^'* &> ' % ^ & te? - ^ - J ! 3J _ *^ iSr |-

. ^ *<• « ^->^, . l-i

Work, for the night ia

Work, for the night is

Work while the night is

' 1^ !^ 1 1

eom -

eom
dark-

1

1

ing, When man's wovk
ing, When man works
'ning, When man's work

is

no
is

1

done,
more.
o'er.

<fe^' rt J tr m A I» ' 1 ; ^ • . -SI
Wj-x P r ' n s f

„ .. j.. ... ..|_ p Mi' «E
i'^-^ n J k j

... .. .... 1— ^"^ i i-
I

T- -- 11
i



78 In the Christian's Home In Glory.

^m * ^^f-f-i 5 f?=2t
^ - - * TT

L In the Qiristian's borne in glo - ry, There re - maina a land of rest, There my
S. Pain and ock-nessne'ershaUen-ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share, Bat in

8k &jag, oh, Bing, ye heirs of glo - ry, Shout your tri - umph as you go, Zi - on's

SaWour's gone before me To ful - fil my soul's request , ^ ^ ^ ^ ^
that ce - les-bal cen-ter I a crown of hfe shall wear. ] ^^ +i,V«+rL JiT,. !./ i^ a

^

fate wm o-pen for you,You shall find an entrance thro'. < ^^ *^^ ^^^"^^ "^^ °^ •^^^^^'

^rrrry ^ rrrrr?fe^T" 11 riffri^ifftfpf t : u=i ~ri I ! i r p I

^ J!^-Mv^^S 4-r
3^=it

i ei i a u
There is rest for tiie weary, There is

In
~ rest for the wear-y, There is rest for you, \

tiie sweet fields of E-den, Where tiie tree of life is blooming. There is rest for you. )

isS m.m ±^ iR=" V V V—s*

tr-U-fr ^TX
Olivet.

^\ j i
\ i:U i

j J ^^m mt=i^ isr

L'My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav - iour di - vine ! Now hear me
2. While fife's dark mase I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my guide; Bid darkness

& When ends lira's transient dream^When death's cold,sallen stream Shall o'er me roll,Blest Saviour,

'pjr^ 2[g p=^
-OL.

g
-*—

r

r? &=±^
^52-

fct rr r'r rr IZl

I-i^
751-

while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way, Oh, let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine.

tern to day, Wipe sorrow's tears away. Nor letme ev - er stray Prom Thee a - side,

fben, in k>ye, Fear and distrust remove; Cfk, bearme safe a-bove, A ran-somed souL

1 U t ?4jUb^ 9rr



75 Softly and Tenderly,
W. L T.

pp Very slow.

Will L, Thompson.

^5 ^ ^ i ^ J' J' J'-^^ ^
Soft - ly and ten
Why shoald we tar

-w ar

der - ly Je - bus is call - ing, Call - ing for

ry when Je - sus is plead-ing, Plead-ing for

3. Time is now fleet -ing, the mo-men ts are pass-ing, Pass -ing from
4. Oh! for the won - der - fal love He has prom-is^, Prom-ised for

^̂ ^4-^ r r lifXlP^^y^i
r^r^ -rx^ i ^3:3: ?3=i ^^=3=5P -*

—

w -i^-^
yon and for me; See, on the por-tals He's wait-ing and watching,
you and for me? Whyshould we lin-ger and heed not His mer - cies,

you and from me; Shad-ows are gath - er- ing,death-bed3 are com - ing,

yon and for me; Tho' we have sinned. He has mer-cy and par - don,

m^r=^=f=w=f-
if 1-

-
9 L/ i^ l> n

^=t
Chobus. m^m v,\ja. Ilk ^ I

^a ^^
Watching for you and for me.
Mer-ciea for you and for me?
Com -ing for you «nd for me.
Par - don for you and for me.

m t

1 -^ ^ , - ^

Come home, .... come home,. . .

.

Come home, come home,

i mmM -^i-H^^^ ^

Ores. UaUn^^^^^^ pp ^^ ^^ ^
Ye who are wea - ry, come home; Ear - nest-ly, ten - der - ly,

g f g ff' ; - --

^f per. «fvm I*. Ttmngattn ft Co., Kast Urvpool, O., «a4 Homa Ifoak C*h €attaac»,



76 Biest Be the Tie that Binds.
Jom FAVcm. Hans GBO«at RAaoBA

§^U\lji\fJi-^i iJ^lihjJ Iiji lp
L Bl6Bl b« «Ik ti« tbat binds Oar
S;. Bd • fon oxa Fa • Usca^s throne, We
3. W« riiare onr mn - toal woes, Oar
4. When we a • sun - der piai, I*

iu

hearts in Chris -tian loTOt
pour ©or ar - dent pray*ai|
ma • taal bar - dens beair;

gives iiis in • ward pels;

^ ^^mnr i ^

P fe
^l/;^i|;^'^Ji ,̂^^l

s ^=i^

1^

The fel - loir-ebip of kin - died minds Is like to th&t a'^Kiva
Onr feaxs, onr hopes, onr alms Are one^ Our com - forts and oai careSL

And ofl - «i for each oth • er tk>irs The sym - pa- thiz^ing teas.

Bat wt shall still be joined in heart. And hope to meet a-|^3L

f i r t \r 11 ISI?

77 The Way to the Cross.
AmageC^

1. I cam hear my Sav-ionr <3ill - in|^ 1 ^t» hear my Sav-ioar call - ingi^

S. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll w wrfcb Him thro* the gar-den,

3. I'll go with Him thro' thejndgment, I'll &i with Rim thro' thejadgm^^
4. He will give me grace and gio - ry. He wii^ ^ve me graee and glo - ry.

When B& leads mt I wili

i^f4UtM^^^^^^p
h

I can hear my Sav-ionr call-ing, **T8ke thy cross, and follow, fel4owtna

I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him rLTthewiy.

I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all thewaf

,

He will give me grace and glo - ry. And go with me, with me all the «vay.

WUreB^kadsiyielwOi Uw,
V

ffjicUkEuntWitkBimaReiswsm'



i 78 We're Marching to Zion.
Rer. L Van. n. S. Lemr.

nj 'j ni iift^^&=^
iSrJ

1. Come, we (hat lore the Lord, And l«t ma ^ojn be known; ichk
2. Let those re • fase to sing Who nev - er knew our God; ^t
S. The hill of Zi - on yields A thon-.sand m - ored eweeti, Be-
4l, Then let ear ionga a-bound,And ev - *rj tear be dry; We're

m^^ £ t g ; t i=£
^ fc=t: ^^

i
*=i
^=9=i Bi P^

in a song with sweet accord, Join in a ioog with sweet ac-cord,

chil - dren of the heav'n-Iy King, But chll - dren of the heav'n-ly King]
fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields, Be - fore we reach the heav'n-ly^lleldS,

marching thro' Immanuers gronnd, We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground,
4t. 4L t^ .^ ^ ^ f. ^ ^

:Ji=tt
t=|t m1—tr-r t

m«—

And thus
May speak
Or walk
To fair

sur - round the throne, And thus surround the throne,
their joys a -broad, May speak their joys a - broad,
the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets.

er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high.

tEig :l-
—

i—

r

t=tn=ii: .^-t.

i

And thus sur-rouad the throne, And thus surround the
M Chorus.

, ^ , ,, ^ N

We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti - ful, beau-ti - ful Zi - on, We'ra
^t A A ^ -^ #-< ^' -0-

3?
t=^

ps: i^zzr 1V—1^- 1==^
We're marching on to Zi - on,^^ & i=:fci=:J5:::Fc=ft

4p^—

"

i-:L-g-g4-r-e—*-

marchtog upward to Zi - on, The beau- ti-ful cit-y of God.

^ 4ft. •» -P-* -0^
4K^tf

Ig
^ t^y g

Zi - on, Zi-on, .^

£^E^E^ IU 1/ l^ u
-»—s>—»-

1/ U i. b -»H-y- ^
^ VMitVpM.



79 Jewels,
Rer. W. O. CusHmo.

y,m
Geo. F. Root.

i y-^-n^^5iS*
1^ IT III

I ( WhenHe com - eth, when He com - eth, To make up His jew - els,
*

( AH His jew - els, precious jew - els, His loved and His {Omit. . .) own,

—

g ( He will gath - er, He will gath - er The gems for His king - dom
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and Eis {Omit. . .) own.

,
< Lit - tie chil - dren, lit - tie chil - dren, Whp love their Re - deem - er,

( Are tiie jew - els, pre-cious jew - els. His loved and His {Omit. . .) own.

m
{ Like the stars of the morning, His bright crown adorning,

} They shall shine in their beauty, {Omit ) Bright gems for His crown.

^ ^ p
#=«:

:^=^
j» fi_

:t=:^
I

-!«—)«- t=^ »

—

—»-
-^^—

^

r-t—r t rt-t
Capjns^ bj 13ie John ChaTeh Co. Used b^ pec

80
P. P. B.

Almost Persuaded.

. ^J 1 1 J^ N
P. P. Buss.

CJ-^-4-i(- 3t=C S-#—*- ^-^*-
a . #

-#—#- ^ ^i^-
L "Al-most per-suad-ed" Now to be - lieve; **Al-most persuaded" Christ to re - ceive;

2. "Al-most per-suad-ed," Come, come to-day; *'Al-mo8t persuaded," Turn not a- way;
3. ^'Al-most per-suad-ed','' Harvest ia past 1 *'A]-m<»t persuaded," Doom cornea at last I

Seems now some anil to say, **6o, Spirit, go Thj way, Som« mow conveniaat day On Thee FD calL*

Je - sus in-vites you here,Anjels are ling'riBg near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear : wan(Prer,co»«,

"Almost," can not avail; "Almost," is but to faill Sad, sad, thai bitter w»ii

—

"Ahnost—but lostf'

m f .-^tt;^ P^n
1

f P I ^ y P
*^:)c rrniM m\n^^ŵ ^

iMmCtei^Qik JlmA\t9tm,



14Oia Time Religlou.'

^^^^^^
• ^.r moth - «r8,

ry-bod - y,
,'^;rT tsM. our' fa rt'heVB

fw f=f

j i i .-Hi ; J
nrr

t'h« old tin* rt • lig • ion, It's good

was g©«d ftr ©nr moth-«ti, Jt't good eno.igh

a me \owm «r • »ty - bod - y, It's gopd e-uonirh

has MT ' «d •nr fa- then, It'p good e-noi

^^- Pfp-'|Jit r^^
i |: it WM good for the Prophei Daaki, 4

Itfi good onoTigli for me.

5 1!: It was good for tba Hebrtw Ck!lds«&, :||

lift good enough t6r mt., *

t -WM tried in the fiery foraMa, 41

'^ gO»d MMtgll ftf 9M.

7 I'. It wa.
It's gooa er.(>L>;i'ri lo;-

t |t It will do when I am d;

If8 good enough fo:

9 |:3lwilUakeQsall to h
If• good enoQir

81tt Praise Qod.

QilEJ'gl^-^^

Siijijia-



God be Witn You.
I . r. i<.A >»:.:«. j'. iJ. VV. O. i UMKK.

I.God be with you till we meet a- gain, Bv > i-ie.tip

-

a. God be with you till we meet a. gain, 'Nea \t • ly

3. God be with you till we meet a-gain. When 1 ic sj er-us inick con

-

4. God be with you till we meet a-gain. Keeplove's banner float -4ng

V—#-

ibs^rttrr! !3^=S

W^>i j' l j. J *
ltf>ld yoe,

hide 70a
feand yon,

o'er yoa,

With HU cheep ae - cure - ly fold you,

Dii • \j man - aa still di - vide yon,

Pol Hm arms an 1 fail . ing round yoo^

Smite ^feath't threat
.
'ning wave be - fore yo«.

s i tr.W^ 3:=^

Chorus.

mi^i' I
i' / :M i^^^m

• <•£««». Till we meet, till

TillwemMttiU
3«A kit with fM mi w«

^W^E U .t N/^ ss
v-w-

wet, God ae with jroa till we mwt t. fjUtt.

mecta-eain,

£EJ^'
I

f f t H
I f g

r^-rrT
^q,




